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by Mr. de Voltaire in the neighbour - hood of Geneva, 5 2 3 
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| White ober hw diſtant ſcene, ſtreteh'd to the ſkies, 


Or trackleſs mountains heave their load of SNOW 2 
And mix their fleeces with each paſſing cloud. 


Like rough - hewn columns „ to, ſupport, the skies. 


Their raving torrents emulate dhe deep . 


No ſpot neglected 7 where the grateful ſoil _ 
Can pay with rich inereaſe the peaſant's toil. 
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Content- and Peace fix here their proſp rous reign, \ 
And ſilent Ny defends the plain. \ 
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Barths giant offspring to the ſight ariſe, 

The tow! ring alps uprear their ſtately mound, 

And Shapeleſs piles th'extended proſpect bound. 
Here, join 4 in Nature? 8 beauteous landſcape, { 

The endleſs charms of wild variety. | 

The harveſts wave, the purple vineyards, glow, 


Their tops unſeen in thick'ning air they shroud, 


Rocks , far, zomov'd, in ſavage greatneſs riſe, _ 
Cool slope the vales, wide ſpread the wantling v Wood 
Bright shine the ſtreams, that rock the diſtant flood 
Here a {mall Ocean's peaceful waters sleep 1s „ 


ne 


Unnumber'd villas ſmile. on ev 15 fide, , POE” 
The feats of: -pradence ,. unimpair'd, by Pride: 5 
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+) 
* 


Midſt Scenes, like theſe, the friend of human kind 

an range the vaſt of foience unconfin dg 

or diſtant lights can wing th'exeurſive ſoul, 

r glance with light'ning's ſpeed from pole to pole, 

hether thro' Nature's devious, paths he ſtrays, 

urſues the Planet's courſe, the Comet's blare, 

r leſs advent'rous, quits th'asrial height, 

o fix on mortal woes a mortal's ſight, , 

trip the bar'd heart of edch dark vell, it wears, 

xpoſe its hopes, its conflicts and its cares 

3y bold examples fire the youthful blood, 

\ppal the wicked, or confirm the good,. 

Submit each dang'rous wish to reaſon's laws,” 2 

and arm our paſſions in our virtue's cauſe.— 
While views like theſe, Voltaire, ee warm, 

he ſhades of ſolitude have pow'r to charm. | 

from courts withdrawn', where er thy foot · ſteps bend, 

The train, thou lov'ſt, a faithful train attend: 

Swift at the beckning of thy magic hand ” 

They come, and Nariey leads th'ideal ban. 

Wit's lighter offspring ſeeks the ſutiny glade, © 

While Satire skulks behind th*sbſcuter hade. 

Near him his ſiſter, comic maid, is ſeen, | 
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Who checks with laughing eyes his rigid mien : 

Combin'd, o'er worlds an empire they maintain, 

And ev'ry vice and folly wears their chain, 
A3 57x 5 
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And tranſient monarchs dignify the grove! 


For her the moſque its thouſand N nm, 
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Th' heroic Maſe. majeſtic ſweeps along), 
And thoughtful meditates her lofty ſong: 
Unroll'd she bears on high fame's bright record, 
And marks the deeds of Gallic Henry's sword **), 
See too, Voltaire, what wonders meet thine eye 
Behold, where palaces and temples riſe , 
Where wak'd by thee, by thee conven'd to fame, 
The migthy dead their ancient ſemblance claim, 
Where laurel'd chiefs, where awful ſages move, 


Lo! there that bane of freedom, love and truth, 
The dire ſeraglio barr'd on Zara's youth ***)! 
Too ſoon shall fate a brother loſt reſtore, © 
And claim the parent, who shall chide no more. 
Yet will not chance at laſt her hopes befriend, 
And happier hours the .cloſe of life attend 2 
») In about 2 year 100 2 half Voltaire had made himgel 

| maſter of our language, and in 1727. he published the 
Eſſay on the civil wars of France 9 with an Eſſay on the 


Epie Poetry of the European nations from Homer to Mil- 
ons 8. swikrs * vol. 2d. pag. 269. | 
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| * 
For her the erown prepares its regal blare, 
For her with gems reſplendent flames the throne , 0% 
And crowding millions wait for her alone 
They wait in vain! — no queen shall greet. their eyes; 
Beneath” Suſpicion's frantic ſteel she dies 
chile pauſing: o' er the wound, his Sadnety gave, 
he gen'rous prince rejoins her in the grave. 
There c Alvarez“ ſon ), bY, death er 988 * 
Reſtores Alzira to her firſt belov'd, nian 
By one great act redeems his errors paſt, 4k 
And owns; his nobleſt triumphs were his laſt. 
What prone aſſembly throngs von hallow'd. bes 
* : - me. 9 2. n 3 
V hw nods the ſeulptur'd roof? why shakes the tomb? 
What daring form the bounds of death has eroſt? 
What great event demands that ſceptred ghoſt? 
It ſpeaks * oh, veil thy terrors, awful shade, 
And join in long repoſe the glorious dead! 
Obey'd already ſee thy dire command N 
Behold thy ſon in ſpeechleſs. horror ſtand! 
On that drear vault his blaſted ſight he bends, 
| Whence pale in death Semiramis aſcends. — 
Magi, hide the ſeene, 


Attend, ye pityu 
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Go, tyrant, ſeek thy 
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Hidethe laſt confligs of a -murde *X e 
Oh, bid the guiltleſa youth's diftragion ceaſe, +4 
And cloſe. his wretched mothers exes in peace l. 
Behold the North its barb'rous legions. pour ) 
Fate heads their march, and China is no more- 
What paſſions Zamti's rev'rend boſom shake, 
Who combats Nature, while his heart - — breal 
Tho' down his cheek parental ſorrows e | 
Confucius? morals fix his patriot ſoul ?: 
Invain his wife, his.lov'd Idame, ©" 
A claim, that mocks the feebler claim of king 
In honour firm, he ſeeks his country's good, 
And yields the ſon” s, to ſave the prince's blood. 
III - fated Herod , ſpar'd by haughty . 
To meet thy ſum of wretchedrieſs at home! 
Happy, had Cæſar's arm withheld thy right, 
Or hurl'd thee headlong from Ambition's — 10 5 
. more in ſmiles thy faded cheek is — rope 1 
Deſpair and jealous Rage uſurp thy breaſt. MM 


nartyr*d queen invain, 
While madneſs tells thee, that she lives again! 
Still, till thy thoughts her W worth Parſer” 
Her watelden beluty rifes Rin to ih. 
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auty thou shalt"tong deplore; 


Such worth, ſuch h 

or know , fond prince, the dead return no more. 
* 3 the ene that pierce b cloſe 
1 * IS r. ſter's round)? N 
APY agomring. Meath is in the found, om ooh! 
Tis Mecca's chief — I know the hoary 3 

hat faithful barrier 'gainſt Mohammed's rage, 
Who long Religion's, 'Vittue's champion ſtood, 
ow falt'ring marks each painful ſtep with blood, — 
Too ſtrong the fleeting: fouls convulſive 12 

oo ſwift che ſtreams, that drain the fount 6f fe! 
He finks — and, harder fate }- ſurvives, to know, 
His own misgulded offspring dealt the blow. 
Lo! where Meſſene's captive queen 0 appears, * 
Serene in grief, magnificent in tears! a SO £] 

, Poliphontes ! haſte, the shrine's propar'a4. 
Goo, meet the fatal, but the juſt reward, 
Thy ripen'd. crimes demand! Not Hymen now, 
But Death intwines the chaplet for thy brow. 8 
Thy prince has burſt his priſon's dark abodes, 

He shines confeſt the ſon of 'grecian” gods: 00 

To peaceful rites the shouts of war ſucceed, 
Egyſthus conquers , and the zullty bleege 


He 
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Le Panatiſme , o ou Mahomet.” 


* Merope. | | f . 2 . -- 
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Foremoſt th'oppreſfor meets th'avenging 1 5 £5 
_ os howl his nuptial ſong: below. 
But ſoft awhile! — The trariqui}, ſcene diſowns 
The pride of empire now, the pomp of om 
Behold uprear'd before yon ruſtic bow'rs, | 
A shrine of moſs, with intermingled flow'rs, 
And thither led, to ſeal their plighted truth, 
An exil'd virgin and a fcythian A 
vet ere the bride concludes th'ill - omen'd rite, 
Her once - Iov'd Perſian flashes on her ſight.— 
Return, unconſcious prince, where glory calls 1 
So, ſeek Ecbatana's deſerted walls! 
To courts , where | pleaſures lead their train „ returt, 
Ere Scythia's echoes learn from thee” too mourn! 
Paſs one short hour — the cruel task is thine, 
To part thoſe hands, which willing parents join, 
To fix a blameleſs pair's eternal dounmm __ 
And change their feſtive altar to their tomb. 
Tho' forms, like theſe, Voltaire, around thee 
rene Sinn e m 
And haunt the limits of thy magic grove. 
Such ſights alone poetic eyes can share; 
Viewleſs they mock the vulgar gaze with air. 
With careleſs thoughts let others range the glade, 
Aſcend the slope, or pierce the verdant shade, ; 
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Les Scythes. 


hro parted woods the wand' ring ſtreams purſue - 

\nd mountains, fading to atrial blue: 

0 charm their ſenſe, let ſcenes like theſe bie? ' 

o wake the dead, and talk with kings, is thine. - 
Some fav'ring Planet grac'd his natal morn, 

Vhoſe: mind the Muſes with each grace adorn. 

1 all his paths they ſtrew fresh- op'ning flowers, 

resh bloom for him imagination's bow'rs: _ 

To pleaſures there from anxious life he runs, 

orgets its ſorrows, and its tumult shuns. - 

zy ſome lov'd object while his Ma gas 

ndulging all the luxury of thought, 7 


ro, e peoples deſerts , ranges worlds. unknown, | 

\nd bids ariſe creations of his' (Ode) BIN £ ee Bok 
Enamour'd ſtill of Nature's glowing theme, 
Entranc'd by Fancy's ever - flatt' ring dream, 

hro' all her viſionary realms he flies, 

and wakes, to meet — life's dull realities. 

Yet why to Learning's walks thy Reps confine? 
The paths of ſocial gaiety are'thine, 24 
Thine sprightly wit, thine elegance and eaſe, 

With ev'ry art, with ev'ry wish to pleaſe. '— 

But plac'd by Fate on Britain's diſtant shore, 
I talk of pleaſures, I can ſhare no more. 
Yet shall their fond impreſſion ne'er depart: h | 
Their fix'd record within a grateful heart 
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In mem'ry's characters shall ſtand eonfeſt, 
Which time retracing deepens in my breaſt. 
Say, why, reproachful to a polish'd age, 

Ungen'rous conteſts' should the learn'd engage? 
The bards of ancient days bade diſcord ceaſe, 
The Muſe's ſons were ſtill the ſons of peace: 
With olive crown'd-, to Virtue's cauſe confin'd, 
In ſocial bands the blameleſs minſtrels join'd.— 

| Now chang'd the ſcene. — With poets poets jar, 
And waſte Parnaſſus is the field of war. | 
Fes! jealous wits. may ftill for empire ſtrive, 
Still keep the flames of critic rage alive: 
Our Shakeſpeare yet shall all his rights maintain 5 
And crown the triumphs of Eliza's re ign. 
Above controul, above each claſſic rule, 

His tutreſs Nature, and the world his ſchool, 

on daring pinions borne, to him was givn 
Th' aerial range of Fancy's brighteſt heav'n, 
To aid rapt thought o'er nobleſt heights aſpire, 
And wake each paſſion” with a Muſe of fire. — 
Revere his genius — to the dead be juſt, 

And ſpare the laurels, that o'ershade the duſt! 
Low sleeps the bard, in cold obſtruction laid, 
Nor asks the chaplet from a rival's head. 
O'er the drear vault, Ambition's utmoſt bound en 
Unheard shall Fame her airy trumpet ſound : 
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nheard alike, nor grief, nor transport raiſe 
Thy blaſt of cenſure, or thy note of praiſe. ” |; 
\s Raphael's own creation grac'd his. hearſe) % / 
and sham'd the pomp of oftentatious verſe, - || 
Shall Shakeſpeare's honours by himſelf be pl 

And Nature perish, ere his pictures fade. 
Thou too, ſweet Ferney, shalt e ba g 
And boaſt like Tempe's vale eternal fame: 

In ages hence thy groves will fill be known; 

The Nine have bleſt and mark'd them for their own. 
At their intreaty, Time (whoſe vengeful and 
No frail memorials, rais'd by men, 'witliſtand, © .. 
Whoſe ruthleſs. eye beholds- with like disdain 

The low - brow'd cottage. and the tow'ring fane) 

His friendly wings around theſe bow'rs shall caſt, 
Protect their shades, and bid their beauties lat. 

To theſe its praiſe Egeria' 8 rot hall yield, 

Alcinous* gardens and th* Ennaean field, 8 

No more Adonis? fabled. rites. be paid. 

But poets Ie) * nee —_ 
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*) The mente ien ene well known 1 of Ra- 
Phae! , was carried before his body to the grave, doing 
more real honour to his memory, than either his Epitaph 
in the Pantheon, the famous Diſtich ol Cardinal Bembo. 
or all the other adulatory verſes, written on the fame 


As he, whoſe ſteps to theſe fair elimes are led, 
Where ſmiling Naples rears her ſtately head, 
Aſcends the cliff, where Nature's grateful hands 
Have plac'd the laurel, Virgil's fame demands, 

Fager, to view the mould'ring walls, that guard 
The ſacred ashes of th' immortal bar, 
In years remote thus wand'ring from his home, 
To ſeek thee, Ferney, shall the ſtranger come. 
But while thy ſcenes his roving eyes employ, 
Sad thaughts shall riſe, and cloud his dawning joy: 
Sighing, perhaps, he'II fay — ,, The great Voltaire“) 
„ Once plani'd theſe. walks „and made their shades 
| r bis care. — A nn e 
„Let far ſublimer tasks his genius knew; 
„ Twas n to grace the cheek with pity's dew, _ 


: Lots bid bac ante do eto O 
2 Delighted Nature aw with partial care = 
The lively vigour of the gay Voltaire "= q 
And fondly gave him, with Anacreon's fire 
To throw the hand of age acroſs the lyre 
But mute that vary d voice, which pleas d ſu long: 
Th'Hiſtorian's tale is elos d, the Poet's ſong. 
.. Within the narrow tomb behold him lie, 
Who fill'd so large a ſpace in learnings eye? 
- Thou mind unwearied! thy long toils are oer: 
. © Cegſure and praiſe can; touch thy ear no more: 
Still let me breathe. with juſt regret thy name, 
Lament thy foibles, and thy powers proclaim 
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To slumbring conſcience ſound the dread. alarm, 

Or pour in Virtue's praiſe th' barmanius Charm. =—= 
'Twas thus, his'ripen'd taſte, his feeling heart 
Embellish'd Nature, . and ennobled Art! * 
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On the wide fea | of Os le ewe hy PR » 
To eroud each fail, and touch at every eoaſt: $5. 
. From that rich deep how often ha thou, branche 
| The pure and precious pearls of ſpendid. thought: 
How didst thou triumph on that ſubject tide, 
iI Vanity's wild gut and deray Pride 1; = 
Drove thy ſtrong b bark , in evil hour to e 32 
Upon, the fatal rock of imgious wie 
But be thy failings cover d by thy tomb, = 
And guardian Jaugely o'er thy ashes bloom; n 
From the long : annals of the world. thy ar N 
With chemie proceſs drew the richer, pare 1 
170 Hin ry gave 3 2 Philoſophic air, 3 _ 9 80 
And made the intereſt of, mankind her care, 
Pleas d, ber grave , brow with garlands to- adorn 8 
And yn 6 the roſe of knowledge frip. the thorn. 
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In all my Inquiries and disquiſitions concerning | 


| the progreſs. of government , a manners , litera- 
. ure and commerce 3 the middle ages, as 
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| T « tola my 1 1 told, Wh true, 1 (eps 5 
My fields were ſmall, my flocks were os , 
While fault'ring accents ſpoke my fear 5 
That Flavia might not prove ſincere. 


* 


3 JJC 597 VS4-T0..4%93 C1; 1 
well as in my delineations of the political 
conſtirution of | the different Hates of Europ 
at the opening of the Sr xteenth century, T have 
not once mentioned M. de Voltaire, 5 71% , in 
his Eſſay fur Thiſtoire generale, "has © reviewel 
the ſame period, and has treated all "theſ 
ſukjecks. This does nor prbcted From ina. 
tention to the” works of that” extraordinary 
man , whoſe genius, 7 leſs enterprizing” "Than 
univerſal, "ha * attempted alntoft e every different 
ſpecies * of literary compoſt fion, In many of 
theſe he excels, ' In all, , 8 he Rad left religion 
untouched , "he rs Inflrudive | and agreeable, 
Bur 45 he Seldom imitates. the modern Riſto 
rians in citing the authors, From whom -they 
derived their information, I could not, with 
10 Propriety, appeal fo his. authority in confir 
mat ion f any doubeful or unknown. Fad, 
EL have often, however , followed kim as my 
5 ns 
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of crops, deſtroy'd by vernal cold. 
And vagrant sheep, that left my fold. 
of theſe she heard, yet bore to hear, 
And is not Flavia then ſincere? _ | | | 


How, chang'd by fortune's fickle wind, Tan 98 
The friends, I loy'd, became unkin dg 
She heard, and shed a gen'rous tear, r,, 
And is not Flavia then ſincere $ r 


guide ; in - theſe reſearches , and he has not 
only pointed out the fads with reſpect to which 
ic was of importance to inquire, but the 
concluſions . which it was proper to draw from 
them. I he had, at the ſame time, men- 
tioned the books, which relate theſe particu- 
lars, a great part of my labour would have q 
been unneceſſary, and many of his readers, who 
now, conſider him only. as an, entertaining and 
lively writer, would find, that he i is a learned 
and well- informed hiſtorian, Et 


£3 1 SÞ6+ SI 


Robertſon's Hiſtory of the Reign of the re 
3 charles V, Ou 392, 393. Vol. 1. Gee 22 
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How, if she deign'd my love to bleſfs,, 
My Flavia muſt not hope for dreſs, | 
This too she heard, and ſmil'd to hear, 
And Flavia ſure muſt be ſincere: US" 


\ 
/ Go, shear your flocks, ye jovial ſfwains, 
Go, reap the plenty of your 'plains! 


Deſpoil'd of all, which you revere, 


IT know my Flavia's love. ſincere. - 
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"ROE my Male. nad she ern turn'd ner art 
From humour' s dangerous path, to touch the 
They, who in all the blufter of blank verſe bs 


The mournful tales of love and war rehearſe, | 


Are ſure, the critic' s cenſure to eſcape 3 3 


You hiſs not heroes now, you only — gape, 5 
Nor (ſtrangers quite to heroes, kings and queens) 
Dare you intrude your judgment on their ſcenes 


A different lot the comic Muſe attends; 
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Shenflone. 
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che is oblig'd - to treat you. with Jour friends, 
Muſt ſearch the court, the forum and the + 

ark out the dull, the gallant and the N 
outh's wild profuſion, th'avarice of age, 

Nay, bring the pit itſelf upon the ſtage. 0 
irſt to the bar she turns her various face: 

em, my Lord, I am council in this caſe, 

and if ſo be, your Lordship should think A 

hy to be ſure, my client muſt ſubmit: 

or why, becauſe — then off she trips again, 

\nd to the ſons of commerce shifts her ſcene: 
Chere, whilſt the gripping ſire with mopeing care 
Defrauds the world, himſelf, t'enrich his heir, 
Che pious boy, his father's toil rewarding, 

or thouſands frows a main at Covent-Garden.” 

Fheſe are the portraits; we're oblig'd to shöw: 

You all are judges, if they're like or no. 
ere should we fail, ſome other shape we'll try, 10 K 
And grace our future ſcenes with novelty. 


it 


have a plan, to' treat vou with Butfetta, 


* 


That cannot miſs your taſte, mia Spilletta. 


But should the following piece your mirth excite , 


"IO 15 ? 7 2H 
rom Nature's volume we'll perſiſt to write. 


Your partial favour bad us firſt proceed: 1 8 
Then Toon th'offender, luce you urg'd the deed. 


4 IDLE 5 
7 Foote. 
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20 e 1 
Villiam and Margaret. 


4 at the filent lere Ru 1 
When night and morning meet, 
Inglided Margaret's grimly ghoſt; 
And ſtood at William's feet. fs > 


Her face was like an April - morn, 
Clad in a wintry cloud, 
And clay - cold was her lily-hand, 
That held her ſable shroud. 


So shall the faireſt face appear . 3 15 
When youth and years are flown: YT 
Such is the robe, that kings muſt wear, aq | 

When death has reft their crown. | 
Her bloom was like the teins | "iy - 

That ſips the ſilver - dew : 5 1 
The roſe was budded i in her. check, 1 

Juſt opening to the view. 

But love had, like the canker - - worm, 
Conſum'd her early prime:  _ 
The roſe grew. pale, and left fer cheek , 3 

she died before her time. „ 


Awake! she ery'd, thy tr e love calls, 
Come from her midnight - grave: 
Now let thy pity hear the maid, 
Thy love refus'd to ſave! 


This is the dumb and dreary hour, 
When injur'd ghoſts: complain, 


When yawning: graves give up their * 1 


To haunt the faithleſs swain. 


* 


* 


Bethink thee, William Fl of thy fault, 
Thy pledge and broken cat, 
And give me back my maiden- vow, 

And give me back my troth? ! 


Why did you promiſe love to me, 


And not that promiſe keep? 


Why did you swear, my eyes were bright, 


* 


Yet leave thoſe eyes to weep? ? 


How could you ſay , my face was fair, 


And yet that face forſake ? 
How could you win my vi bear, 


Let leave that heart to br 
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Why did you ſay, my leap was swear, 
And made the ſcarlet pale? 
And why did I, young witleſs maid, vo of - 
Believe the flattering tale ? | 


That face, alas! no more is fair 

| Thoſe lips no longer red: | 

Dark are my eyes, now-clos'd in Sane vn wen mad 
And every charm j n how ed of 


The hungry worm my ſiſter In Sn fit; en ani 
| This winding sheet I wear, |. | 
And cold and weary laſts our night, n 91h 
Till that laſt morn' appear. 
| - | 


But hark, the cock. has warn'd me hence: 


A long and late adieu! t 
Come, ſee, falſe man, how low she . Lil 
Who dy'd for love of you! | gal] 39% 


The lark ſung loud, the morning ſmil'd . 

Woith beams of roſy red: 

Pale William quak'd in every limb, 
And raving left his be. 


— 


He hy'd him to the fatal place, 

Where Margaret's body lay, 
And ſtretch'd him on the graſs - green turf, 
That wrapp'd her breathleſs clay. ps 


And thrice he call'd on Magaret's name vo. 
And thrice he wept full ſore 5 

Then laid his cheek to her cold 20H 

And word ſpoke never more 95. 


7 


5 ai 7K 
Mallee. 
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* In a comedy. of Fletcher, called: The je Knight = the Buys 


ning · peſtle , old Merrythought enters ene, "_ follow. . 
ing verſes; _ 


When it was, PETER to 1 x midnight, 
And all were faſt asleep 3 

Incame Marg'ret's grimly ghoſt, 

And ftood at William's feet. 


This was, probably, the beginning of ſome ballad , 
commonly known at the time, Shen that author wrote, 
and is all of it, I believe 7 that is anywhere o be met 
with. Theſe lines, naked of ornament, and imple 26 
they are, ſtruek my fancy , agd, bringing fresh into my 
mind an unhappy adventure» much talked of formerly , 


„ 


Admiral Hofier's Ghoſt. 


As near Porto - Bello lying 
on the gentle swelling flood, 
At midnight with ſtreamers flying, 
our triumphant navy rode, 
There, while Vernon ſate, all- - glorious | 
From the Spaniards ane defeat, 
And his crews with shouts victorious 
| Drank ſucceſs to England's fleet; 


On a ſudden Shrilly ſounding 
* Hideous yells and shrleks were heard: 
Then, each heart with fear confounding , 550 
A ſad troop of ghoſt's appeard: 
All in Areury hammotks shrouded, 
Which for . - heeks they wore, 


gave birth td Fs foregoing 1 poem, which was Written 
many years ago. 


| 
| . A An elegant Lala imitation of this ballad: is Printed it 
| the works 25 n Bouthe, Ji 

bi 
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And with looks, by forrow clouded, | 
Frowning on that hoftile shore. 


on them gleam'd the moon's wan luſtre, 
When the shade of Hoſier brave * 
His bale bands was ſeen to muſter, 
Riſing from their watry grave: 
O'er the glimmering wave he hy'd him, | 
Where the Burford rear'd her fail, — 
With threethouſand ghoſts beſide him, i 
And in groans did Vernon hail. 


Heed, o heed our fatal ftory! 
I am Hoſier's injur'd ghoſt. 
You, who now have purchas'd glory 


At this place, where I was loſt, 
Tho' in Porto -Bello's run 
/ You now triumph free from fears, 
When you think on our undoing, 

You will mix your joy with tears: 


See theſe mournful ſpectres ſweeping 
Ghaftly o'er this hated wave, 
_ | wg 
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\ . Whoſe wan cheeks are Rain'd with weeping! 
Theſe where Engliſh captains. brave. Ay 
Mark thoſe numbers pale and horrid ! 
Thoſe were once my ſailors bold. 
Lo! each hangs his drooping forehead, 
| While his dismal tale is told. 


IJ, by twenty ſails attended, 

Did this Spanish town affright: 
Nothing then its wealth defended , 

But my orders, not to fight. | 

O! that in this rolling ocean | 

1 had caft them with divdain, 
| And obey'd my heart's warm motion l 0 
| To have quell'd the pride of 1 „ 


For reſiſtance I could fear none, 
But with twenty ships had done, 
What thou, brave and happy. Vernon, 
Haſt atchiey'd with fix alone: 
Then the baſtimentos never 
Had our foul dishonour ſeen , 
Nor the ſea the ſad receiver 8 
* this gallant train had been. Fs nat, 


Thus, like thee, proud Spain diſmayinzßzß 
And her galleons lending home, «af 
Though, condemn'd for diſobeying, _ 

I had met a traitor's doom, 
o have fal'n, my country. crying :. T 

He has play'd an English 3 mae 
Had been better far, than dying 
of a griev'd and broken heart. 


Unrepining at thy glory, x, 26 e 
Thy ſucceſsful arms we hall: n den e 
But remember our ſad ſtory, 
And let Hoſier's wrongs prevail! | 
Sent in this foul clime, to languish, 
Think, what thouſands fell in vain 5 
Waſted with diſeaſe and anguiſh, 88 
Not in glorious battle slain! 2 


Hence with all my train attending - | 
From their 00zy tombs below M 
Thro' the hoary foam aſcending, 3 
Here I feed my conſtant woe: : 
Here the baſtimentos viewing, „ 
We recall our shameful doom, 
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And our plaintive cries renewing, z 
Wander thro? the eat - gloom. 


O'er theſe waves for ever mourning 
Shall we roam, depriv'd of reſt,” 

If to Britain's shores returnig, | 

You negle& my juft requeſt; HY 


GG UE Go ug wag a oy 3 


After this proud foe ſubduing 
When your patriot friends you ſee, 5 
Think of vengeance for my ruin, | 
And for England, sham'd in me! 
; Glover, *) 


To Apollo, making love. 


| 1 am (cry'd Apollo » when Daphne he woo'd, 
And panting for breath, the coy virgin purſu d, 
When his wisdom in manner moſt ample expreſt 
The long lift of the graces, his godship poſſeſt) 
Fan the zod of sweet ſong, and inſpirer of lays: | 
Nor for lays, nor sweet ſong the fair fagitive ſtays, 


. Author of Leonidas. % Au. | , 


Pan the god of the harp— ſtop, my faireſt! — Invainz 
Nor the harp, nor the harper could fetch her again. 
Every plant, every flower and their virtues I know, 
God of light I'm above and of phyſic below! 
At the dreadful word phyſic the nymph fled more faſt, 
At the fatal word phyſic she doubled her haſteQ. 
Thou fond god of wisdom, then alter thy phraſe, 
Bid her view thy young bloom and thy ravishing rays! 
Tell her Jeſs. of thy knowledge and more of * 
| - charm, B43 


And, my life fore, 90 damſel shall fly to thy arms. 
eie we. 


The ſtory of Phœbus and Daphne 
oj WT Groictoin 


Thyrfs , a youth of the inſpired train . 

Fair Sachariſſa lov'd, but Iov'd invain: _ 
Like Phebus ſung the no leſs amorous boy, 
Like Daphne she, as lovely and as coy. 

With numbers he the flying nymph purſues, 
With numbers ſuch, as Phebus ſelf might uſe: 
Such is the chaſe, when love and fancy leads 


= pant 

\ | 
Ober craggy mountains * thro? flow? hed meads, f 
Invok'd to teſtify the Iover's care, | 
oOr form ſome image of his cruel fair. 
Urg'd with his fury, like a wounded deer, 
O'er theſe he fled, and now approching near, 
Had reach'd the nymph with his harmonious lay, 
Whom all his charms could not incline to ral we 
Yet, what he ſung in his immortal ſtrain, 45 
Though unfucceſsful, was not ſung invain: © it 
All but the nymph, that should redreſs his wrong, 
| Attend his paſſion,” and approve his ſong, - 
Like Pheœbus thus, acquiring unſought praiſe, 
He catch'd at love, and filPd his arms with bays. 


Waller. 


Man's misfortune, or the modern fin: 
1 


* * Ns þ 


Fate rumps — falfe teeth — falſe hue 4 — - falſe faces 


Alas, poor man! how hard thy che isi: 

Inſtead of woman, heav*nly woman's. charms 

To clasp cork, gum, wool, varnish in thy arms! 
Ig OO g ee 1776. T | 
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Tue ſons of man, by various paſſions led, 

The paths of bus'nefs or of pleaſure tread; 

The floriſt views his dear carnation riſe, 

And wonders, who can doat on Flavia's eyes: 

The lover ſees, unmov*d „ ench gaudy ftreak, | 

And knows no bloom, but that on Daphne's cheek : 

While ſome grow pale o'er Newton, Locke or Boyle, 

Miſs reads romances and- Mylady Hoyle. 5 

Thus inclination binds her fettets ſtrong, 

Re Juſt as judgement marks, we*re right or wrong. 
/ Fair are thoſe hills, where ſacred” laurels grow, 
Rul'd by the pow'r, Who draws the golden bow: © 

But ſee, how few attain the dangerous road, | 

How few are born, tho feel th'inſpiring god!“ 

Yet all, to reach the arduous ſummit, try, 

From ſoaring Pope to reptile Ogleby. 

Among the reſt your friend attempts to ata 

But ah! how difPrent poeſy and rhyme!” 

The mid-night- bard , reciting to his bell, 

Who breaks our reſt, and tolls the Muſes' knell Py” ; 

Is juſt a poet matchleſs and divine, 3 

As he a Raphael, who on ale - houſe ſign 905 

Seads his bold George in attitude ſo quaint, 

That none can tell the dragon from a ſaint. 
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Recſton each ſand in vide Newmarket - plain, 


Mount yon blue vault, and count the ſtary train, 
But numbers ne' er can comprehend. the throng 
Of retail - dealers in the art of ſong. 

Like ſummer : flies they blot the folar ray, 

And, like their brother- inſe&s, live a day. 
Am I not blaſted by ſome friendleſs ſtar, 


To 


know my wants, yet wage unequal, war? 


I own, I am, and dabbling thus in rhyme, ' 
Tis folly's bell, that rings the pleaſing chyme: 
Bit by the bard's tarantula, ISwelll | 
Write off the raging fit, and all is well. , - 
And yet perhaps to loſe my time this way, 

Is better far, than ſome misſpend the day. 
The fatal dice - box never fill'd my hand, 


By 


me no orphan. weeps his ravish'd land: 


What ward can tax me with a deed unjuſt 2 
What friend upbraids me with a broken truſt? 


Some few except, whom pride and folly blind, 


I found them chaff „and give them to the wind. : 
Like a poor bird, and one of meaneſt wing , 
Around my cage I flutter, hop and ſing. 
Unlike in this my brethren of the bays; . . 

I ſue for pardon, and they hope for praiſe, 

And when for verſe I find my genius warm ,' 


Like infants ſent to ſchool, I keep from harm. | 
| A | What 


if 


what time the dog -ſtar with unbatting flames ob 1 
Cleaves the parch'd earth, and ſinks the ſilver : 
white the shrill tenant of the ſun · burnt blade, 
(A poet he, and ſinging all his trade) 
Tears his small throat, I brave the ſultry ray, 
And deep - embower'd:, eſcape the rage of day. 
Thrice bleſs*d the man, who, ſhielded fromthe beans 
Sings lays melodious to the ſacred ſtream! it 316 
Thrice DIO: the PRs who views his banks: * 
Aalst 214. 4  fow'es + WES 
Comma wich: he Muſe's or 8 do ni nnd 
Whoſe Uumpid waters, as they onwards e is. 547 
See bumble: alters. 0. or threat'ning ſquadrons 
Health to my 1 en and to his partner peace, 
A good long life and moderate increaſe! | 
May Dulwich'- garden double treaſures share, 
And be both Flora's and Pomona's care! : $1 Þ - 
Ye Walton - Nalads, guard the fav'rite child, 
Drive off each marsh - born fog! e n 9H 
Fan the dear innocent! ye Fairies, keep 
Your wonted diſtance, nor diſturb his- nods "RY 
Nor in the cradle, while your tricks you play, 
The changeling drop, and bear our boy away! 
However chance may chalk his future fate, 
Retzer's Choice. Vol. V. GC. 


or doom his manhood, to be rich or great, 
Is not our care: oh, let the guiding pow'r 
Decide that point, who rules the natal hour. 
Nor shall we ſeek, for knowledge to enrich, 
The Delphic tripod or our Norwood - witch. 

But Tucker doubts, and „ if not rich,“ he ets 
„How can the boy reward the good and wiſe ? . 
Give him but gold, and merit ne'er shall freeze, 
But riſe from want to affluence and eaſe. 
The Guido's touch shall warm his throbbing heart, 
The patriot 8 buſt shall ſpeak the ſculptor's art: 


But if from Danae's precious show r debarr'd, 


The Muſe he may admire, but ne'er reward!“ 
All this I grant, but does it follow then, 
That parts have drawn regard from wealthy men? 

Did Gay receive the tribute of the great? 
No, let his tomb be witneſs of his fate 
For Milton's days are too long paſt to ſtrike: 
The rich of all times ever were alike. bi 
See him, whoſe lines „ in a fine frenzy roll!“ 
He comes to tear, to harrow up the ſoul. 
Bear me, ye pow'rs, from his bewitching ſprite! 
My eye - balls darken at exceſs of light. 
How my heart dances to his magic ſtrain, | 
Beats my quick pulle, and throbs each burſting vein 
From Avons bank, with ev'ry garland erown'd, 
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Tis his to rouſe, to calm, to cure, to wound, 
To mould the yielding boſom to his will, 
And Shakeſpeare is inimitable ſtil. 
Oppreſs'd by fortune; all her ills he bore : 
Hear this, ye Muſes, and be vain no more! 

Nor shall my Spenſer want his share of praiſe :/ 
The heay*n-ſprung. ſiſters wove the laureat's bays. 
Yet what avaiPd his sweet deſeriptive pow'r, 
The fairy warrior, or inchanted bowr? _ 
Tho? matchleſs Sidney doated on the 'ftrain, 
Lov'd by the learned shepherd of the main, 
Obſerve, what meed his lateſt labour's crown'd : 
Belphzbe ſmil'd not, and ſtern Burleigh frown'd. 
If ill you doubt, conſult ſome well - OSS friend, 
Let Ellis ſpeak! to him you oft attend. 1 
Whom truth approves, whom candor calls her own, 
Known by the God, by all the Muſes known, 
Where tow'r * n where ſtretch his lengths 0 

l Dale, iT \ 
Say, where his heifers load the. ſmoaky pail? 
Oh, may this grateful verſe my debt repay! 
If aught I know, he shew'd the arduous way, 
Within my boſom fann'd the riſing flame, 
Plum'd my young wing, and bad me try for fame. 
Since then I ſcribbled, and muſt ſcribble' ill 3 
His. word was once a ſanction to my will, 
C 2 | 


And I'll perſiſt, till he reſume the pen, 
Then shrink contented, and ne*er | rhyme again. 
| Yet, ere I take my leave, I have to ſay, 
That, while in sleep my ſenſes waſted lay, 
The waking: foul, which ſports in faney's beam, 
Work'd on my drowſy limbs, and form'd a dream. | 
Then to my lines a due attention keep; 
For oft, when poets dream, their readers sleep. 
On a wide champain, where the ſurges beat 
Th'extended beach 7 chen ſullenly retreat, 
A dismal cottage rear'd its turfy head; 
O'er which a yew her baleful branches ſpread. 
The owl profane his dreadful dirges ſang, | 
The paſſing bell the foul night-raven rung: 
No village-cur'here bay'd the eloudleſs moon; 
No golden ſunshine chear'd the hazy: noon, | 
But ghoits of men, by love of gold betray'd, / 
In filence glided thro? the dreary shade. 
There ſat pale Grief in melancholy tate, 
And brooding Care was truſted with the gate : 
Within, extended on the cheerleſs ground, 
An old man lay in golden fillet bound. 
Rough was his beard, and matted was his hair, 
His eyes were fiery red, his shoulders bare: 
Down furrow'd cheeks hot tears had worn their way, 
And his broad ſcalp was thinly ſtrew'd with grey. 


* 


A weighty ingot in his hand he preſt, 7 
Nor ſeem' d, to feel the viper at his breaſt. 
Around the caitif, glorious to behold, 
Lay minted coinage and hiſtoric gold, 
High - ſculptur'd urns in bright confuſion flood, 
And ftreams of flver form'd à precious flood. | 
On nails ſuſpended rows of pearls were ſeen, 
Not ſuch the pendants of th*, Egyptian Queen, 
Who (joy luxurious swelling all: her ſoul) 1 178 
Quaff'd the vaſt price of. empires in her bowl. 
As ſeas varacious swallow up the land, 
As raging flames eternal food demand, 2 8 
So this vile wretch, unbleſs'd with all his 8 * 
Repin'd in plenty, and grew ſick for more. 
Nor shall we wonder, when his name I tell: „ 
»Twas Avarice, the eldeſt born. of hell. K 22 8 
But hark! what noiſe breaks in upon my tale 1 
Be hush'd each ſound, and whiſper ev'ry gale! 
Ye croaking rooks , your noiſy flight ſuſpend! 
Gueſs*d I not right, how all my toil would end? 
My heavy rhymes have Jaded Tucker, quite; | 
He yawns — he nods — he ſnores. Good nicht, 
. good night! 105 * 
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Tas ſung of old, how once Aniphion 
Could by his verſes tame a lion, | 
And by bis ſtrange enchanting tunes 
Make bears or wolves dance rigadoons : 
His ſongs could call the timber down, 
And form it into houſe or town. 

But it is plain, that in theſe times 

No houſe is rais'd by poet's rhymes; _ 
They for themſelves can only rear 
A few wild caſtles in the air: 
Poor are the brethren of the bays - 


Down from high ftrains to ekes and ayes, 5 


The Muſes too are virgins yet, 
And may be — till they portions get. 
| Yet ſtill the doting rhymer dreams, 
And ſings of Helicon's bright ſtreams: | 
But Helicon, for all his clatter, 
Yields only uninſpiring water: 
Let ev*n athirſt he ſweetly fings 
Of nectar and Elyſian ſprings. 
What dire malignant planet sheds, 
Te bards! his influence on your heads? 
Lawyers by endleſs controverſies 
Conſume unthinking client's purſes , 


As Pharach's kine, which ſtrange and odd is 

Devour'd the plump and well - fed bodies. | 
The grave phyſician, who by phyſick, - 

| Like death, diſpatches him, that is ſick, 

| Purſues a ſure and thriving trade; 

Tho? patients die, the doctor's paid: 

Licens'd to kill, he gains a palace 

For what another mounts the gallows. 
In shady groves the Muſes firay,  _- 


And love in flow'ry meads to play. 
An idle crew, whoſe only trade is, 
To shine in trifles, like our ladies, . 
In areſſing, dancing, toying, ſinging, 
While wiſer Pallas thrives by ſpinning : 
Thus they gain nothing, to bequeath _ 
Their vot'ries, but a laurel - wreath. : „ 
But love rewards the bard; the fair „ 
Attend his ſong, and eaſe his care. „„ 
Alas! ol e FARE Al 788 ink al | REY” 
Could you like Phabus 600 T invain *Y y | | | 
You nobly ſwell the lofty firain: a 
Coy Daphne flies, and you will find as : | | 5 
Hard hearts, as her's, in yourBelindas. . | 3 8 
But, then ſome fay, you purchaſe fame, 1 1 
And gain that envy'd prize, a name. . : e | 
„ 


- 
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Great recompenſe! like his, who ſellss 
A diamond for beads and bells. 

Will fame be thought ſufficient bail, 

To keep the poet from the jail? 105 

Thus the brave ſoldier in the wars 

Gets empty praiſe and aking ſears, 

Is paid with fame and wooden legs, e 4 

And ftary'd the glorious vagrant begs, 


Wan we have reach'd the precipice at laſt; 5 
The preſent age of vice  obſcures the paſt. 

Our dull forefathers were content to "= 

Nor ſinn'd, till nature pointed out the way. 

No arts they practis'd, to foreſtall delight, 

But ſtopp'd, to wait the calls of appetite : 

Their top debauches were at beſt precife 

An unimproy*d ſimplicity of vice. 

But this bleſt age has found a fairer road, 
And left the paths, their anceſtors had trod: 
Nay, we could wear (our taſte ſo very nice is) 
Their old caſt - fashions ſooner than their vices. 


on the Masquetades 
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Whoring till now a common trade has been, 
But masquerades refine upon the in, A 
An higher taſte to wickedneſs impart, 
And ſecond nature with the helps of art. 
New ways and means to pleaſure we deviſe, 
Since pleaſure looks the lovelier in Aisguiſo: } 
The ſtealth and froliek give a ſmarter. guſt, 
Add wit to vice and elegance to luft. 
| Invain, the modifh evil to redreſs, 
At once conſpire the pulpit and the preſs : 
Our prieſts and poets preach and write invain; * 
All ſatire's loſt, both ſacred and profane. 
So many various changes to impart, 

Would tire an Ovid's or a Proteus? art, 
Where loſt in one promiſcuous whim we ſee 
Sex, age, condition, quality, degree, 
Where the facetious crowd themſelves lay down, 
And take up every perſon but their own. 
Fools, dukes, rakes, cardinals, fops, Indian queens, 
Belles in tiewigs and lords in harlequins, _ 
Troops of right- honourable porters come, 
And garter'd ſmall coal - - merchants crowd the room , 
Valets adorn'd with coronets appear, | 
Lacquies of ſtate and footmen with a ſtar, 
Sailors of quality with judges. mix, 
And chimneyſweepers drive their coach and fix, 
C5 
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— 
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Statesmen, ſo us'd, at court the mask to wear, 3 


With leſs disguiſe aſſume the yizor here, 
Officious Heydegger deceives our eyes; 

For his own perſon is his beſt disguiſe, | 

And half the reigning toaſts of equal. grace 
Truſt to the natural vizor of the face. 8 

Idiots turn conjurers and courtiers clowns, 
And ſultans drop their handkerchiefs to nuns. 
Starch*d Quakers glare in furbelows and filk, 
Beaux deal in ſprats, and ducheſſes cry milk. 
5 . But guard thy fancy, Muſe! nor ſtain thy pen 
With the lewd joys of this fantaſtick ſcene, 
Where ſexes blend in one confus'd intrigue, 
Where the girls. ravish, and the. men . ink 
Nor credit, what the idle world has Laid 

Of lawyers forc'd and judges, brought to bed, 


Or that to, belles their brothers _ breathe 8 vows, 


Or husbands thro? "miſtake gallant a ſpouſe. 
Buch dire diſaſters and a num'rous throng 
Of like enormities require the ſong: 
But the chaſte Muſe, with bluſhes cover'd ORE»: cn 
Retires confus'd , and will reveal no more, . 


Pitt. 


. 


To Signora Cuzzoni. 


Lide s Siren of the ſtage, * 

Charmer of an idle age, J a0 v7] 
Empty warbler, breathing lyre , 
Wanton gale of fond defire , 

Bane of ev'ry manly art. 
Sweet enfeebler of the heart! 

0 too pleaſing is thy ſtrain. 

Hence to ſouthern climes again! 

Tuneful miſchief, vocal ſpell, 

To this island bid farewell I 

Leave us, as we ought to be!! 
Leave the Britons rough and free! 10 15 
Y. Philips. 


TO Ar delia. 
Written at Margate in 1768. 


A, I penfively walk'd o'er the deep , | 
At whoſe foot the broad wave dashes hoarſe, 7 

And beheld the white ſails of the deep, 
'Midst the billows purſuing-their courſe; 


Ah! wand'rers, I ſaid with a ſigh, | 
Far happier's the veſsel in port, ” 2 
Which dreads not like you the dark cky, My 
Nor lives of each tempeſt the ſport! 


To new worlds and new climates go ſteer, | | 7 
Still rove like the heart unconfin'd ; 5 | 1 
You have rocks, and have quickſands to fear, | 
And your hopes are all built 'on the wind! Y 
By my ftars at laſt guided to peace,, | +. 
I truſt to the ocean no more; | 


Tis time, that life's tumult should ecafe: MI, 
My bark is moor'd cloſe to the shore. * 
With thy ſunshine, Ardelia, while bleſt, 5 
No ſtorms can my ſteadineſs move” 59 


Tour boſom's my harbour of reſt, 
And the anchor, that holds me, your love. 


| | Q 
1 8 Teate. 1 
_ Hyman co Humanity. oo, 


Lo! for this dark terreſtrial ball Kr 44 
Forſakes his azure - paved hall 


A prince of heav'nly Wet 
Divine Humanity, behol dl, on 
What wonders riſe, what eres unfold 


At his deſcent to earth! | / 


* 1 + I » 4 


The boſoms of the great and. good or Ben 
With wonder and delight he view'd, | 

And fix'd his empire there 
Him, cloſe worn ere de % Nun 2 
The ſire of gods and men PING Fat A | 

» My 87 my pe * nin le 

1 Deſcend to wi: there. place chy thrones 1 
„To fuceour man's afflicted ſon 

„Each human heart inſpire! 
„To act in bounties unconfin'd , 
n, the eloſe contracted mind, hs : 

„And fill it with thy fire!“ 5 


Quick as the TI „with swift career Sul > ; | 

He wings his courſe from ſtar to far,  - 
And leaves the bright abode. M 

The Virtue did his charms imparte 

There, G—y! then thy raptur'd heart 
Perceiv'd the rushing gl. 


— 
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For when thy pitying eye did ſee by « | 4 
The languid Muſe in low degree, 
Then, then at thy defire 
Deſcended the celeſtial Nine 4 
O'er me, methought, they deign'd to shine, 
And deign'd to firing my lyre. ] 


Can Afric's Muſe forgetful prove 2. 3 7 
Or can ſuch friendship fail to move 
A tender human heart? 5 79 
Immortal friendship, laurel - crown' d, A ST... 
The ſmiling Graces all ſurr ound | i 
"With ernennt 
Hs . Wheatley. : 


8 


| Ts 
The nov. l 
I 
Tue blue - faced. 8 5 ie Se haſte 35 
/ 


In ſpite of winter's cold, 
Aﬀemble on the milk - white She wir ; 
To ſee the snow airy > þ 


+ | 


Each takes his part, and as amain, 
. To aid th increaſing Es 


And as their little ſinews ſtrain 2 A... 
They 12 an Tough the while, 


\ 1 2 2 
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ae lenght the unweildy nals, full grown, 50 
Deſies their utmoſt power: v1 n 
No help is tion but their own | | 


And it will m ve no more, 


* 
* 
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So have I ſeen in foreign lands 
The men of mighty weight . 0a alt! 

Combining all their party hands +40, id Sen 
To roll the | ban 'of "ate, 
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still as they drive the vaſt machine, 


It moves with tardier pace: 0 _ i #4 e5 4 128 75 5 14 75 v 


They call the patriot - party in 
To aid*em in the chace. 
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The patriot - gang refuſe their aid, © | 
To. work againft their will, 
And thus — (but let no more be faid)” j 

/ 


The ball of ſtate — ſtands ſtill. 
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| I Nh to Dick Ava a fiend! 
This weather” s exceedingly. old. e 
A partner to thee I'd ommendz; 15 : ot] 
| For 'thy bed a Tout congle can bela. 


I have a good man in my eye, Rn 1 
Who ſpouts for us excellent Nuff, -. | iy il 62 
f And, Dick, you know, as well as I, bo. 4 11 
| That balf is for thee dnt, enough.” Fs <niniduo). 
: Hold ore | good 1 Ns 3 
Take my thanks, but pray. _ Jour advice! N 
No partner I need by my ſide; 75 
My bed is ſo ſnug and ſo, IR aq of} 3 
Then name not your. ſpouter to me! 
* I know, it is only your ſon: nz 
Still ſingle Pye been, and shall be; 
I'm not weary of lying. alone. The 
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Ganz onett af O. 


Soft slept the ſea within its duver - bed. 
To the ſcarce breathing gale 
The filken ſail 
Wich venturous hands 1 ſpread, = 
And ſaw the rocks, and paſs'd, yet felt no fear : 2 7 
All danger diſtant ſeem's, which was alas! too near. 


Love, calm tw ſeated by my fide , 
His ſecret fraud enjoy'd, 
Too oft employ'd, 
In ſport my bark to guide. . 
We reach'd the port: the little pilot mild. 
Can love deceive ?1 * and kiſs'd the laughing child. 


He clapp*d his bp and lightly pay the ale | 
_ Flew from my longing eyes: | | 
| The ftorms ariſe, 
And back my veſſel bear. 
Secure what port can hapleſs lovers meet? 
We blame the winds and ſeas, yet claſp the dear deceit. 


Retzer*s Choice, Vol. V. "up 


* 
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On Miſs — — —, fanning herſelf. 


P anting with heat from ſol's unnerving rays, | 

A fan unfurlꝰd the lovely nymph diſplays : 

The flutt'ring toy awakes the dormant breeze, 

And to her throbbing breaſt gives cooly eaſe. 

The waving tucker, wind- - impell'd —* (ob, heavin! 
Wou'd, to my lot that bliſs ſupreme were giv'n!) 


Playfully wanton, now with kifses greets 

Thoſe lily -cover*d hills of breathing ſweets, 

Now slowing back, to the charm'd gazer shows 

A fairer heav'n, than ev'n Elyſium Knows. 

The heaving mounts alternate fall and riſe, 1 

Darting bewitching poiſon to our eyes, 

While Cupid laughing from his flopy vale 

Pours flaming arrows thick, as ſtorms of hau, 
Above the battery of her ſtays now peeps , 
Flackers his wings, — then downward; neſtling, — 

To purling ſtreams and conſecrated groves, 

The hallow'd birth - place of his mother's doves, 

Where lies, conceal'd from vulgar eyes, love's ſeat, 

His Sans-ſouci, his favourite retreat. 


Can that, which coolneſs to the fair imparts, 
Thus raiſe a wild - fire in beholders hearts ? — 


— _ 


| In mercy heav*nly maid, our pains redreſs, vi} 262 
And kindly give us more, or show us leſs ! *) 


On a miſchievous Woman. 


From peace and ſocial joy Meduſa flies , 

And loves to hear the ſtorm of anger riſe. _ 
Thus hags and witches hate the ſmiles of day, 
Sport in loud thunder, and in tempeſts play. 


Nn 0 


. Broome. 


Verſes to Solitude. N 


= 


Thou gentle DOR, of "eakian woe Ts 

To thee from crowds a waer vol 
With eager haſte L fy; INS. SHOT? 

Thrice welcome, friendly Solitude !.. 

0 let no buſy foot intrude, |. | 

Nor lit ning ear be nigh. 


*) Poems, e of tales, fables > * de. &e, 
Ang by Nobody. © 
5 London 1770. gvo. I 


Soft, filent, melancholy maid! | 

With thee to yon ſequeſter*'d shade 
My penſive ſteps I bend: 

StiH at the mild approach of night, 

When Cynthia lends her ſober light, 
Do thou my walk attend! 


Jo thee alone my conſcious heart 

Its tender ſorrow dares impart, 
And eaſe my lab'ring breaſt: 

To thee I truſt the riſing ſigh, 

And bid the tear, that ſwells mine eye, 
No longer be ſuppreſt. : 


Wich thee amang the haunted groves 
The lovely ſorc*reſs Fancy roves: 
O let me find her here! 

For she can time and ſpace controul, 8 
And ſwift tranſport my fleeting ſo ! 
To all, it holds moſt dear. pled e 


x 4 7 - 


Ah no! — ye vain deluſions, hence! 
No more the hallow'd influence 
Of Solitude pervert! 


bl Fancy cheat the precious hour ; #1 
Sacred to Wisdom's awful pow'r, IDEN 1 
And calm RefleQion's part? 3 


0 Wisdom! from the ſea - beat hore, 

Where, lift” ning to the ſolemn roar, 
Thy lov'd Eliza) ſtrays, 

Vouchſafe, to viſit: my retree r, + 4 147 7 

And teach my erring trembling feet . 
Thy heav'n · protected ways! 


Ah, guide me to the humble cell, 

Where Reſignation loves to dwell, 
Contentment's bow'r in view! 

Nor pining grief with abſence. drear, 

Nor ſick ſuſpence, nor anxious fear 

Shall there my ſteps purſue. 


| 9 80 
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*) Mrs. Elizabeth. Carter „ 2 fend wall knows to | the 
literary world , author of 2 beautiful ode to nM iſdow, 
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There let my ſoul to him aſpire, 
Whom none e'er ſought with vain defire, 
Nor lov'd in ſad deſpair, | 
There to his gracious will divine 
My deareſt ſondeſt hope reſign, 
And all my tend'reſt care! ie 


Then Peace shall heal this wounded breaſt, 
That pants, to ſee another bleſt, 

From ſelfish paſſion pure 5 
Peace, which, when human wishes riſe 
| Intenſe, for aught beneath the skies 
Can never be ſecure. | | 
5 / Mrs. Chapone. 


Love and Vanity, a F able. 


The breezy morning breath'd perfume, 
The wak'ning flowers unveild their bloom, 
Up with the ſun, from short repoſe, 

Gay health and luſty labour _ 

The milkmaid caroPd at her pail, , 


And shepherds whiftled o'er the dale, 


— _ 


When Love, who led a rural life, 
Remote from buſtle, ſtate and ſtrife , 152 
Forth from his thatch'd - roof'd cottage . 
And ftroll'd along the dewy glade. 

A nymph,. who lightly trip'd it by, 
To quick attention turn'd his eye: 
He mark'd the geſture of the fair, 
Her ſelf - ſufficient grace and air, 
Her ſteps, that mineing meant to pleaſe, 
Her ſtudy?d negligence and eaſe, 
And curious , to enquire, what meant 
This thing of prettineſs and paint, 
Approaching ſpoke, and bow'd obſervant: + 
The lady, slightly, — Sir, your ſervant. ee 

Such beauty in ſo rude a place! | 
Fair one, you do the country grace. 
At court, no doubt, the public care: 
But Love has ſmall acquaintance there. 
Yes, Sir, reply'd the flutt'ring dame, 
This form confeſſes, hence it came: 

But dear variety, you know, 
can make us pride and pomp forego. 
My name is Vanity. I ſ way 
The utmoſt islands of the ſea: ' 
Within my court all honour centers, 
I raiſe the meaneſt ſoul , that enters, 
D 4 | 


Endow with latent gifts and graces, 
And model fools for poſts and places. 

As Vanity appoints, at pleaſure 
The world receives its weight and meafure : 
Hence all the grand concerns of life, 
Joys, cares, plagues, paſſions, peace and ſtrife. 

Reflect, how far my pow'r prevails, 

When I ſtep in, where nature fails, 
And ev'ry breach of ſenſe repairing, 
Am bounteous ſtill, where heav'n is ſparing. 
But chief, in all their arts and airs, 
Their playing, painting, pouts and pray "rs, 
Their various habits and complexions, | 
Fits, frolicks, foibles and perfections, 
Their robing, curling and adorning, 
From noon to night, from night to morning, 


From fix to ſixty, fick or ſound, 


I rule the female world around. 
Hold there a moment, Cupid ery'd, 
Nor boaſt dominion quite fo wide! 


Was there no province to invade, 

But that by Love and * ſway'd ? 
All other empire I reſign, 

But be the ſphere of beauty mine; ; 

For in the downy lawn of reſt, 

That opens on a woman's breaft, - 


Attended by my peaceful train, 

1 chuſe to live, and chuſe to reign, 
Far - ſighted faith I bring along, 

+ And truth, above an army ſtrong, + 

And chaſtity of icy mold, 

Within the burning tropics cold, 

And lowlineſs, to whoſe mild brow 

The pow'r and pride of nations bow, 

And modeſty with downcaſt eye, 

That lends the morn her virgin 2 dye, 

And innocence, array'd in light, 

And honour, as a tow'r upright, 

With ſweetly winning graces, more 

Than poets ever dreamt of yore, 

In unaffected conduct fre, 

All ſmiling ſiſters, three times three, 

And roſy peace, the cherub bleſs'd, 

That nightly ſings us all to reſt. 
Hence from the bud of nature's prime, 

From the firſt ſtep of infant time 

Woman, the world's appointed light, 

Has skirted ev'ry shade with white , 

Has ſtood for imitation high 

To ev'ry heart and ev'ry eye, 

From ancient deeds of fair renown 

Has brought her bright memorials down > 

ed I 
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— _ 
To time affix'd perpetual youth , 
And form'd each tale of love and truth. 

Upon a new Promethean plan - 
She moulds the eſſence of a man, 

Tempers his maſs, his genius fires, _ 
And as a better ſoul inſpires. 

The rude she ſoftens, warms the cold, 
Exalts the meek, and checks the bold, 
Calls sloth from his ſupine repoſe, 
Within the coward's boſom glows, \ ' 

Of pride unplumes the lofty creſt, 

Bids bashful merit ſtand confeſs'd, 

And, like coarſe metal from the mines „ 

Collects, irradiates and refines. 
The gentle ſcience she imparts, 

All manners ſmooths, informs all hearts: 

From her ſweet influence are felt | 

Paſſions , that pleaſe , and thoughts, that melt: 

To ſtormy rage she bids controul, 5 

And ſinks ſerenely on the ſoul, 


Softens Deucalion's flinty race, 


And tunes the warring world to peace. 

5 Thus arm'd, to all, that's light and vain, | 
And freed from thy fantaſtic chain _ 

She fills the ſphere, by heav'n aſſign'd, 

And; rul'd by me, o'er - rules mankind, 


He ſpoke. Te nymph impatient ſtood, 
And, laughing, thus her ſpeech renew'd. 
c And pray, Sir, may I be ſo bold, 
To hope, your pretty tale is told? 
And next demand, without a cavil, 
What new Utopia do you travel? 
Upon my word, theſe high - flown fancies 
Shew depth of learning in romances. | 
Why, what unfashion'd ſtuff you tell us 

Of buckram - dames and tiptoe - fellows? | 

Go, child, and when you're grown maturer, 4 1 

You'll ſuit your next opinion ſurer. e 
O ſuch a pretty knack at painting, 0 

And all for ſoft'ning and for fainting! 

Gueſs now, Who can, a ſingle feature 

Thro? the whole piece of female nature! 

Then mark! my looſer hand may fit 
The lines, too coarſe for Love, to hit. 

'Tis ſaid, that woman, prone to changing, 
Thro' all the rounds of folly ranging, | 
On life's uncertain ocean riding, | 
No reaſon, rule, nor rudder guiding, 
Is like the comet's wandring light, 
Fecentric 5 .ominous and bright, 
Tractleſs and shifting as the wind, 
A ſea, whoſe fathom none can find, 
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A moon, ſtill changing and revolving, 

A riddle, paſt all human ſolving, 

A bliſs, a plague, a heav'n, a hell,” 
A — ſomething, that no man can tell. 

Now learn a ſecret from a friend mY 
But keep your council, and attend ! 

Tho? in their tempers thought ſo diſtant, 
Nor with their ſex, nor ſelves conſiſtent, 
»Tis but the diff'rence of a name, 

And ev'ry woman is the ſame. 

For as the world, however vary'd, 

And thro? unnumber'd changes carry'd, 

Of elemental modes and forms, _ 

Clouds, 'meteors , colours , calms and ſtorms , 
Tho? in a thouſand ſuits array d, 

Is of one ſubje& matter made, 

So, Sir, a woman's conſtitution, 

The world's enigma, finds ſolution, 8 
And let her form be, what you will, . | 
I am the ſubje& eſſence Kill. | 

With the firſt ſpark of female ſenſe, 
The ſpeck of being, I commence, . 
Within the womb make fresh advances, 
And diate future qualms and fancies, 
Thence in the growing form expand, 
With childhood travel hand in hand, 
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And give a taſte of all their joys 
In gewgaws, rattles, pomp and noiſe. 
And now, familiar and unaw'd , 
1 ſend the flutt'ring ſoul abroad: 
prais'd for her shape, her air, her mein 5 | 
The little goddeſs and the queen 
Takes at her infant shrine oblation, 
And drinks ſweet draughts of adulation. 
Now blooming, tall, ere& and fair, 
To dreſs, becomes her darling care: 
The realms of beauty then I bound, 
I ſwell the hoop's enchanted round, 
Shrink in the waift's deſcending ſize, 
Heay'd in the ſhowy boſom , riſe 5 
High on the floating lappet fail, 
or, curl'd in treſſes, kiſs the sale. | 
Then to her claſs J lead the fair, . 
And shew the lovely idol there, 
Where, truck as by divine emotion, 
She bows with moſt fincere devotion,” 
and, numb'ring every beauty oer, 
In ſecret bids the world adoreQ. 

Then all for parking and parading, 3 
coquetting, dancing, masqueradingñ Ts 
F or balls, plays, courts and cronds' what paſſion! 
and churches, ſometimes — if the fashion; 
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For woman's ſenſe of right and wrong 
Is rul'd by the almighty throng 
Still turns to each meander tame , 
And ſwims, the ſtraw of ev'ry ſtream. 

Her ſoul intrinſie worth rejects, 
Accomplish'd only in defects: 

Such excellence is her ambition, 

Folly her wiſeſt acquiſition, _ 

And ev'n from pity and disdain 

She'll cull ſome reaſon, to be vain. 

Thus, Sir, from ev'ry form and — bs 
The wealth and wants of female nature, 
And ev'n from vice, which you'd admire, 
I gather fewel to my fire, 

And on the very baſe of shame 
Ere& my monument of fame. 

Let me another truth attempt K 1 
Of Which your godship has not dreamt! 

Thoſe shining virtues, which yau muſter, 
Whence think you, they derive their luſtre 2 
From native honour and devotion ? pgs 
O yes, a mighty likely notion! 

Truſt me, from titled dames to ſpinners „ 

Tis I, make ſaints „whoe' er makes ſinners: My 
'Tis I, inſtruc them, to withdraw. 
And hold preſumptuous man in awe; 


For female worth, as I inſpire, es | 
In juſt degrees ſtill mounts the higher, 2 EK 5 
And virtue, ſo extremely nice, 
Demands long toil and mighty price. 
Like Sampſon's pillars, fix d elate, 

I bear the ſex's tottering ſtate, 


Sap theſe, and in a moment's ſpace 

Down ſinks the fabric to its baſe. 8 
Alike from titles and from toys 

I ſpring, the fount of female joys, _ 

In ev*ry- widow, wife and miss 7 

The ſole artificer. qf-blifs, ar put th . 

For them each tropic I explore, 

I cleave the ſand of ev'ry shore: 8 

To them, uniting India's, MLA woven Dies ed E 

Sabea breathes her fartheſt gale: - __ | 

For them the bullion. 1 refine e TT 
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Dig ſenſe and virtue from the mine, 


And from the bowels of invention 0 


Spin out the various arts, you mention. 
Nor bliſs alone my pow'rs beſtow, 
They hold the ſovereign balm of Woe; 
Beyond the Stoic's boaſted art, 
I ſoothe the heavings of the AM nod ̃ rior tein) 
To pain give ſplendor and relief, 
And gild the pallid ſace of grief 1 578 


Alike the palace and the plain 
Admit the glories of my reign. 
Thro' ev'ry age, in ev'ry nation, 


Taſte, talents, tempers, ſtate and Ration, | 


Whate'er a woman ſays, I ſay, © 

Whate'er a woman ſpends, I pay: 

Alike I fill and empty .bags , 

Flutter in finery and rags, 

With light coquettes thro? folly range, 
And with the prude disdain to change. 


And now you'd think, *twixt you and I $4.4 


That things were ripe for a reply. — 
But ſoft, and, while I'm in the mood 1 
Kindly permit me, to conclude, | 
Their utmoſt mazes to unravel . 
And touch the faireſt ſtep, they travel. 
When ev” ry pleaſure's run v. e - 
And folly tir'd thro” many a round, 
The nymph, conceiving diſcontent oy 
May ripen to an hour's repentance 
And vapours , shed in pious eee. | 
Dismiſs her to a church or cloyſter. 
Then on I lead her with devotion, 
Conſpicuous in her dreſs and motor 
Inſpire the heav' nly - breathing air, 
Roll up the lucid eye in pray'r, 


* 


Soften 


3 


Si 


Soften the voice, and in the face 
Look melting harmony and grace 
Thus far extends my friendly pow'r, 
Nor quits her inc her lateſt houn n;: 
The couch of decent pain 1 ſpread. 5 + ir 
In form recline her languid' head. E 
Her thoughts I methodize in death F gs ire et neg] 
And part not with her parting breath: 3-12 4$417 30 
Then do I ſet, in order bright 5 x0} 67 TRE: * 
A length of funeral pomp to aga,t ; 
The glitt'ring tapers and attir e n 
The plumes, that whiten o'er her wa 2 
And laſt, preſenting to her «vn 8: £2 
Angelic findries on high, An eee 
To ſcenes of painted blifs 1 Wil. ker r 2 eofR 


And form the heav'n, she hopes hereafter. 1. 
In truth, rejoin d 1ove's gentle God, 

You've gone a tedious length of road, f 

And, ſtrange! in all che toilfome my N 02 


No houſe of kind refreshment lay, 

No nymph, whoſe virtues might have WR a 

To hold her from her ſex exempted. ' 1612, 3 
For one we'll never quarrel, man! > 

Take her, and keep her, if you can, 

And pleas'd, I yield to your petition, | 

Since ev'ry fair, by ſuch permiſſion, FAD 

Retzer's choice. vol. . E 


* 


Will hold herſelf the one ſeleded, 


b 
And fo my ſyſtem ſtands protected. 1 
O deaf to virtue, deaf to glory, 0 
To truths divinely vouch'd in ſtor / \ 
The godhead in his zeal returf'd, . .. ', * 
And kindling at her malice burn d, | \ 
Then ſweetly rais'd his voice, and fold... 0 
Of heavn'ly nymphs, rever'd of old. . / 
Hypſipyle, who ſav'd her fire, | + ( 
And Portia's love, approv'd by fire, 1 
Alike Penelope was quoted. . ik | 
Nor laurell'd Daphne paſs'd unnoted,” 1 
Nor Laodamia's fatal garter, ee 1 F be! 1 
Nor fam'd Lucretia, honour's martyr, v 
Alceſte's voluntary ſteel, 1 egg 70 8 v 
And Catherine, ſmiling on the hoot! «beech th} F 
But who can hope, to plant convidtion, en of: 
Where cavil grows on contradiction? . Y 
Some she evades, or. diſavows,, ,_ ,,, _ I 
Demurs to all, and none allows; - , .. Re DP: 7 
A. kind of antient thing, call'd fables! - 8 B 
And thus the goddeſs turn'd the tables. 5 0 
Now both in argument grew high, 5 F. 


And choler Hash'd. from either — ig 2 2 
Nor wonder; each refus'd, to yield, Ute bas 7 
The ee of ſo fair a field, 6 Ts 0 


* 


When happily arriv'd in view, 22 

A goddeſs, whom our grandames __ 

of aſpet grave and ſober gaite, 

Majeſtic, awful and ſedate,” ON 

As heaven's autumnal eve. ſerene ,.. Adi 

When not 4 cloud o'ercaſts the feene, r 

Once Prudence call'd Þ a matron fam'd, þ 1 

And in old Rome Cornelia nam'd. 

Quick at a venture both agree, 

To leave their ſtrife to her decree: wel op 
And now by each the facts were'ſtated _ , 

In form and manner, as related, | 

The caſe was short: they crav'd opinion, 

Which held o'er females chief dominion, 

When thus the goddeſs, anfw'ring mild, 

Firſt shook her gracious head, and fwil's, 
Alas, how willing to comply, 


<= 


* 


Yet how unfit a judge am 11! 
In times of golden date, tis e retry 7 
I shar'd the fickle ſex with you: 5 N 
But from their preſence long prectuded, 2683.0 
Or held as one, 'whoſe form WER,” | 
Full fifty annual ſuns can tell, 
Prudence has bid the ſex farewell. | © 

In this dilemma what/to'do, © oO 
or who to think of, neither knew; 
E 2 


68 


| For both Mill biafs'd in opinion, 
And arrogant of ſole dominion, 
Were forc'd, to hold the caſe e 
Or leave the quarrel, where they found it, 
When in the nick 4 rural fair 5 11 
M Of inexperienc'd gaite and air,” © 
Who ne'er had croſs'd+the neighb'ring lake, 
Nor ſeen the world, beyond'a wake , 5 62. 
With cambrick coif and kerchief clean , £ 
Tript lightly by them o'er the green 
Now, now, ery'd love's triumphant child, ; : 
And at approaching conqueſt fmil'd, | | 
If Vanity will onee be guided, 4 
Our diff'rence ſoon may be decided, | © 


„ 


Behold yon wench! à fit occaſion, | + 088 a 
To try your force of gay perſuaſion! -- ! * 5 
Go yon awhile! retire aloo fl! et 
Go „put thoſe boaſted pow'rs to proof Au ven b 


And if pour prevalence of art 
Tranſcends my yet unerring dart, 
I give the fav'rite conteſt ober, 
And ne'er will boaſt my empire mormme. 
At once ſo ſaid, and ſo conſented. - 
And well our goddeſs ſeem'd contented , 
Nor pauſing made a moment's flands  , 
But trip't, and took the girl in hand, 


Meanwhile the godhead, unalarm'd, 
As one, to each occaſion arm'd, 
Forth from his quiver cull'd a dart, 
That erſt had wounded many a heart, . 
Then bending drew it to the. head . 
The bow - ſtring twang'd, the arrow fled, 
And, to her ſecret ſoul addreſs'd, | 
Transfix'd the whiteneſs of her breaſt. none 
But here the dame +. whoſe guardian care 
Had to a moment watch'd the fair , 


At once her pocket - mirror drew, 
And held the wonder full in view, 
As, quickly rang'd i in order bright, 
A thouſand beauties rush to fight, 3 
A world of charms, till now unknown, 
A world, reveal'd to her alone. FF 
Enraptur'd ſtands the love- fick maid , 15 
Suſpended o'er the darling shade, 

Here r fixes to admire, 

And centers ev'ry fond deſire. 


ir, aſpiring thoughts! no more” 
My ſoul shall leave the peaceful shore, 7 
To ſail Ambition' 8 main: 280 | 
Fallacious as the harlot* s kiſs, 


You a ee me uncertain wy" 


3 A beauteous proſpea firſt yon shew , 
"= Which, ere ſurvey'd; „ you paint anew . 
And paint it wond'rous como | : 

This in a third i is quickly loft: A 
Thus future good we covet moſt, a e 


But ne'er enjoy che profent. 


Deluded on from ſcene to ſcene, OS 
We never end, but ſtill begin, 
By flatt'ring hope betray' d. 
I'm weary of the painful chace : 
Let others run this endleſs race, 
©» To catch a flying shade. 


1 a 


— | —̃— — ) rue Ae. — — — — 


Let others boaſt their uſeleſs wee > E. 3 
Have I not honeſty and healt io i , 11 5 
8 Which riches cannot dre? Dit Glier 
Let others to preferment ſoarr, 3 ES 
And, changing liberty for pow'r, 
: In golden shackles live. 
'Tis time at length, I should be wiſe . 
'Tis time, to ſeek ſubſtantial j Joys 
Joys out of fortune's pow r: b i, 
wealth, honours, dignities and- Game 0 


Are toys, the blind capricious dame 4 
Takes from us h 
Come, conſcious Virtue, 1 fill my breaſt, 
i And bring Content, thy daughter, dreſs'd 9 
In ever - ſmiling charms}: : 
Let ſacred Friendship too attend, _ 8 ; 
A friendship worthy of my friend, 
Such as my Lelius warms ! | 


_ 
* 1 F - 1 2 , . * 
E e 17 3 4 1 n 


* 9 


With theſe I'll in my boſom make 


A bulwark, Fortune cannot habe, g 
E 4 


Though all her ſtorms ariſqſmſm 
Look down, and pity gilded slave, 
Deſpiſe Ambition's giddy knaves, | | 

And wish, the fools were wiſe. 


* 'E . par 


on the glory of "5 ſex * | Mrs. Mar Blaize, 
= 5 n 
Gooa "EE all, with nd lredis RES. 
Lament for Madam Blaize , © 
Who never wanted a good word _ 

From thoſe , who ſpoke her praiſe. 
The needy ſeldom paſs'd her door; ee eee 
And always found her kin dj: 
She freely lent to all the poor; I $9754 (35. 

| Who left a pledge behind, 19 5 


She ſtrove the neighbourhood to pleaſe C 
With manners, wond'rous winning, 


And never follows wicked ways, : © 
' Unleſs , when she was ſinning. 


* 
ES * 
\ 


At church, in filks/and ſattins new, 8 
With hoop of monſtrous ſize, 
She never slumber'd in her pew, —- 
But when she shut her eyes. 6 i 
Her love was ſought (I do aver) _ 
By twenty beaux and more: 
The king himſelf has followed her — 
When she has walk'd before. 
But now her wealth and finery fled, 3 
Her hangers - on cut short al; 
The Doors found, when she was dead — 
Her laſt diſorder mortal. 


18 14 Of 13 ier r 


Let us lament, in forrow. ſore ; „ 
For Kent - ſtreet well may ſays , 
That, had she liv'd a twelfmonth more „ 


She had nat dy'd to dag 
e 3 _ Goldſmith, 


i © 
| 
| 


They never find their n. 


On a Shadoy. 


How are deluded humankind 

By empty shows betray'd! | 

In all their hopes and ſchemes they ina 
A nothing or a | chade. RO Pl i 


The . ora truncheon caſt 95 : 
The ſoldier on the wars , 
Diſmiſs*d with shatter'd limbs at laſt, 
Brats , . and ſcars. | 


2 


The fond philoſophers for gain 


| Will leave unturn'd no ſtone, 


But tho? they toil with endleſs pain, 


_ 


By the ſame rock the — drown, „ 


ts find no friendly hold, 
But melt their ready ſpecie down 
In hopes of fancy'd gold. 


What is the mad projector's care? 


In hopes, elate and ſwelling, 


— 75 


He builds his caſtles in the air, is 
Yet wants an houſe, to dwell in. sro 


4 = 
| J 


At court the P oor dependants fail Hit: 9) 


And damn their fruitleſs toll, 
When complimented thence to jail... 
And ruin'd with a ſmile. _... .. 


How to philoſophers will- ſound ri 
So ſtrange a truth diſplay d? 
„There's not a ſubſtance, to be found 5 


But ev'ry - where a shade.“ 


To 1 Me young Ladies. 


Dear charming girls! in whom 1 trace 


Your once - 10 d mothers thro their race, 5 * 
(And fill enough of fold defire , 
Remains, to light chaſte friendship' s fre) * 
Attend! nor let the ear of youth EY 2 
Deſpiſe the voice of age and truth! 

Avoid the wild extremes of dreſs ! bs 


Virtue and wisdom shun exceſs : 


The boſom bare, the tucker flaunting #4 
Prove ſomething to that boſom wanting, 
And lofty heads, in proud attire, ' 
Seldom to better heights aſpire. - 

With warlike creſt let heroes move! kes 
Men are not bully'd into love, 
Nor Cupid, perch'd upon a feather, 
Trembling, can join two hearts together: 
With ſurer aim his darts are ſped 
From modeſt N ugent's plumleſs head. 


Epigram on the report of M. Garrick's 
having e all connection with the 
ſtage. 1 TIT 11 : 


1 (cry'd hot Richard and redden'd with rage) 

Has then renown'd Roſcius quite quitted the ſtage 

By gad, then the public is'prettily fobb'd, 

By Garrick is cheated, is cozen'd and robbꝰd. 
* robb'd ? and by Garrick ? ſays Tom, sir, 

W + Ins — 
By Garrick, I. . sir, I'll make it appear; 5 
Of me the . has long been the Tweet ſource, 


# 


And who robbs me of pleaſure ,- may as well take 
| my purſe. 5 
Then Roſcius has robb'd us, I ſolemnly ſwear ; 
For the ſtage is no Rage, if no | Garrick i is there. 


> F 
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>. 
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** * * # fy. Us - 25 * * . * » & 


1 o een; 
W hy we love, and 5 we nate, N 
Is not granted us to know: VF 
Random, chance, or wilful fate 


Guides Ms. shaft from Cupid's s bow. "ROY £ 


241 
1 * We Rea HY  r nr , > eroghishun- bak 
If on me Zelinda frown, ear 
Madneſs tis in me, to grieve: 9 5 ee 
Since her will is not her own, Pn: 
Why Bonne 1 uneaſy live? 15 
If I for - Zelinda de, 5 | 
Deaf to poor Mizella' 8 cries, i : =. 
Ask not me the reaſon, why ; : 5 
Seek the riddle in the skies. Es 
V Philips. 
on — " 15 : 


V dor c e 
addreſſed to David Garrick. 


La Garrick, the rich Wb proudly gay, 


Docks, forts and navies bright'ning all the bay: 
. 


To my plain roof repair, primævel ſeat! 


Yet there no wonders your quick eye can meet. 

Save, should you deem it wonderful, to find 

Ambition cur'd and an unpaſſion'd mind, 

A ſtatesman without power and without gall, 

Hating no courties, happier than they all, 

Bow'd to no yoke, nor erouching for applauſe, 
Vot'ry alone to freedom and the laws. | | 

Herds, flocks and ſmiling Ceres deck our plain, 

And, interfpers*d, an heart - - enliy*ning train 

Of ſportive children, frolic ober the green: 3 "#4 

Mean time uu love looks on, and confecrates "the 

Come then, immortal ſpirit of the flage, 

Great nature's proxy, glaſs of ev'ry age! = 

Come, taſte the ſimple life of Patriarchs old, 

Who, rich in rural peace , ne? er thought o of pomp | or 

gold! 5 


» - 


Earl of Chatham, 


Ode to Melancholy. | 


a+ + 
4 


4 A. 41 by 


Remote from thoſe, enchanting bowers, bet ary up 
Where dance the nimble · footed. hour 3 | bd up 
Where ravels frantic folly, . 


To thee I bring the tribute- KA 
Viſits the Muſe thy manſions drear, 
Heart - ſearching Melancholy, +, + | 1+. 
ee ee ot of 2 + by 0994 & 
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By thee mird, 1 Pr led, „ 


Thy hallowed ground I ſeem to wats. n : 
Where o'er the joyleſs plain 1 eat : 


The æther sheds its blackeſt hue „ 
And here and there a lonely yew 


Marks Melancholy's FRI8D3 en 1. 3 7 


— 


Where chearful gales — 105 to ; blow, : 
Pellucid currents ceaſe. to How, | _ 
The cloud - capt mountain's, height. 12155 
All avenues of the dreary way 
Secures from each pervading ray 


Of ſoul - - enlivening licht; 


4 . 
by 2 NE = 
a 8 * * 
1. 
ä 
SS I : 


Whilſt hovering round the reſtleſs bed 8 


A thouſand fiends unknown, unſeen, 


Pour'd o'er a tender parent's hearſe, 


| g o) | — 


Where grief ſad ſocial ſolace ſeeks. 

The roſe has fled her meagre cheeks, | 
And hollow is her eye : 

Care on her tap reclines his head,” + 


The wing'd Chimeras fly. ; 


» a4 of - + a: 4 g . „ #2 + 34,0 — A, 


Rack'd with ideal tortures, ſpleen 


With shadowy faulchions ſcare: 
This rends her breaft, that goads her ſides, 
And every hag of Fancy res + 
The phantom thro® te air. * 5 


0 p * 
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Hark, rofely Realing on the ear Ah. alan! 


The hollow ſigh, the dropping tear, 1 ＋ 
Ihe muſic of deſpair; | W 
Not lovers ſorrow « mocking n ano 920 ; Ez 


or mimic grief, that melts the eyes 


Of youthful -witowed fair; l. I. * 45 'F 8 N 2 "% 4 


** „4 
* 
— » 
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Sorrows, that orphan-boſoms pieree, + ax 


Snatch'd | p 


„ Snatch'd by unpitying fate: 

No foſtering hand's kind ſolace nigh, 

Each ſummer- friend with wayward eye 
Surveys their helpleſs ſtate: 


* 


Thus the vague group of vernal flies, 

While Titan gilds the cloudleſs skies, 
Sport in the gliſtening ray: 

The ſplendid ſcene once overcaſt 

By lowering eloud, or adverſe . 
Each inſe& veers away. 


When pleaſure's madding tide o'erſwells 
The rapt breaſt, to thoſe dolefull cells © 

Of miſery nd me firay! e 
There shall thought -foſtering Solitude, 
Whilſt no fantaſtic joys intrude, 
Each devious * recall to nnen Wed Way. 


Shepherd. 


Refzer* 5 Choice. Vol. V. F 
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The F able of we young v man and his can g 


A hapleſs us „ whom fates averſe had fore 
To a ſtrange paſſion and prepoſterous Tove, 
Long'd to poſſeſs his puſs*s ſpotted charms, 
And hug the tabby beauty in his arms. 
To what odd whimſies love inveigles men 2 
Sure, if the boy was ever blind, *twas then. - 
Rack'd with his paſſion, and in deep. deſpair 
The youth to Venus thus addreſt his prayer : 
„O queen of beauty ! ſince thy Cupid's dart 
„ Has fir'd my ſoul, and rankles in my heart, 
„ Since doom'd to burn in this unhappy flame, 
| „ From thee at leaſt a remedy I claim. | 
| | „If once, to bleſs Pygmalion's longing arms, 
| "5 © DE marble ſoften'd into living charms, 
-, And, warm with life, the purple current ran 
„In circling ſtreams thro' ev*ry flinty vein, 


| | „If, with his own creating hands diſplay'd, | 
n hugg'd the ſtatue, and embrac'd a maid, 
„ And with the breathing image fir'd his 9 85 | - 
| 7 The pride of nature and the boaſt of art, 
| „ Hear my requeſt, and crown my wondrous flame; 
»» The ſame its nature, be thy gift the ſame, 
| 3 Give me the like unuſual joys to prove, | 
„„ And tho? irregular, indulge my love!“ 


Delighted Venus heard the moving prayer, 
And ſoon reſolv'd, to eaſe the lover 8 care, 
To ſet Miſs Tabby off with ev'ry grace, 
Jo dreſs and fit her for the youth's embrace. 
| - Now she by gradual change her form ſorſoox. 
Firſt her round face an oval figure took, 
The roguish dimples next his heart beguile, 
And each grave whisker ſoften'd to a ſmile: 
Unuſual ogles wanton'd in her eye, 
Her ſolemn purring dwindled to a ſigh: 
Sudden a huge hoop - petticoat diſplay'd 
A wide circumference, entrench'd the maid, 
And for the tail in waving (circles play'd: 

Her fur, as deſtin'd ftill her charms to deck, 
Made for her hands a muff, a tippet for her neck: 
In the fine lady now her shape was loſt, 

And by ſuch ſtrange degrees she grew a toaſt, 
Was all for ombre now „ and who but she 
To talk of modes and ſcandal oer ay ys” 
To ſettle ev'ry fashion of the ſex, kb) Ek 

And run throꝰ all the female politicks, 

To ſpend her time at toilet and paſſet, 


To play, to flaunt, to flutter and coquette? 1 it 
From a grave thinking mouſer she was grown ; 


The gayeſt flirt, that coach'd it rqund the town. 


% oe” 7 4 wy 
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But ſee, how often ſome intruding wo 

N ips all our blooming proſpects at a blow; 

For as the youth his lovely conſort led 

To the dear pleafures of the nuptial bel, 

Juſt on that inſtant from an inner houſe 

Into the chamber popt a heedleſs mouſe. 

Miſs Tabby faw, and brooking no delay, 0 

Sprung from the sheets, and ſeiz'd the trembling 

| | prey: 

Nor did the bride in that ill - tated hour 

Reflect, that all her mouſing days were o'er. 

The youth, aſtonish'd felt a new deſpair, 2 

Ixion - like: he graſp'd and graſp'd but air: 

He ſaw his vows and pray'rs invain beftow'd , 

And loſt the jilting goddeſs in a cloud. 


Pitt. 


ä 


of, 
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when he was in the tower before his trial. 


| How bleſs'd is he, who for his country dies! Fes 
Since death purſues the coward, as he flies, 
The youth invain would fly from fate's attack 
With trembling knees and terror at his back; 


— 3 


Tho? fear should lend him pinions like the wind, 
Yet ſwifter fate will ſeize him from behind. 


Virtue repuls'd, yet knows not to repine , 
But shall with unattainted honour shine, | 
Nor ſtoops, to take the ſtaff, nor lays it down, 
Juſt as the rabble pleaſe, to ſmile or frown. | 

bi. 2 | | 

Virtue , to crown her fav'rites, loves to try | 
Some new unbeaten paſſage to the ky, | | 
Where Jove a ſeat among the gods will give | 
To thoſe, who die for meriting to live. 


Next faithful ſilence hath a ſure reward: 
Within our breaft be every ſecret barr'd. 
He, who betrays his friend, shall never be 
Under one roof, nor in one ship with me, 
(For who with traitors would his ſafety truſt?) 
Left with, the wicked heav'n involve the juſt, 
And, tho? the villain "ſcape a while, he feels | 
Slow vengeance, like a blood - hound, at his heels. 


Swift, 


(OP 


To the fair ſex. 


F orbear, ye ſtudious nymphs, forbear 
To let improvement be your care, 
At leaſt improvement of the wind ; 
To read and write, and taſte acquire, 
Perhaps to feel the Muſes? fire, | 
Is not for female ſouls deſign'd. 


Hapleſs the maid, whoſe genius ſtrong 
Breaks thro” reſtraint, and glows in ſong, 
As ſome ill - fated fair- ones do, 
Who blush, to own th'atrocious crime, 

Yet can't forbear, to write in rhyme, 


And learning's lofty flight purſue. 


To ſuch I ſing, and earneſt pray, 
That ſuch will liften to my lay; 

No ſelfish int'reſt promts my verſe: 
I ſeek no praiſe, nor envy fear, | 
But love my ſex with zeal ſincere, 

And only fatal truth rehearſe 


That, tho' they chuſe their ſubjects well, 
Tho? nervous ſenſe their numbers ſwell, 


And modeſty attends their pen, 


« 
a 
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Yet will the world no cenſures ſpare ; 
For witty ladies who, can bear? 
Genius and wit belong to men; 


Tho”, ſince poetic fire divine 
Is veſted in th immortal Nine, 

Nine modeſt virgins learn'd and chafte , 
They'll often chuſe their ſex, to each 
Parnaſſus* ſteep aſcent to reach, | 

The ſpring of Helicon to taſte. 


Alas! they wiſt not , they're unkind , 

When they enrich the female mind 
With gifts, men oft deſire invain: 

Then be advis'd, ye fair and young, 

And never learn the Muſes* ſong , 

But shun their dear deluſive mien. 


Oh! dread the skill of writing well 
For fear, you Should the men excel, 
Who will ſuch excellence deſpiſe, 
Since men , who judge the female race, 

Think ignorance their ſweeteſt grace, 
And love the filly, not the wiſe. 


- „ 8 
Wires 
* 


* 
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— 
To Ar dein: 
New-year's-day 1770. 


\ 


Welcome to the new - born year! 
| 8 Lo! it comes, by hope attended: 
Future ſeaſons too appear, 1 5 
All: with future pleaſures blended. 


Mark, Ardelia, mark their brow, 

With how ſweet a ſmile they greet us 1— 
O may ever time, as now, | 

With ſo kind an aſpe& meet us! 


, 


Doom'd with thee my courſe to bend, 
Ev*ry path of life's inviting : 

Thou my wife, companion, friend, 
All is ſunshine, all delighting. 


*. 


Unregarded ſeaſons roll'd, 
E'er my choice had thee ſelected : 
Now they happineſs unfold, | 
| Not a moment flies neglected. 
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'Tis not fortune, tis not ſtate, | 
xis not, what the world ſo prizes, 
In the mind can bliſs create; — 

Far above ſuch toys it riſes. 


\ 5 


Tis the joy, exalted hearts . 1 
Feel, while each to each a bleſſing, 
And by all endearing arts 
Ever ſtill their love expreſſing. 


Such the pleaſures, we part as; 0. 
And if lengthen'd years be giv'n, 

Virtue, join'd with Peace, shall make 
Home a temporary heav'n! | 


Reate, 


Dialog ue 


beth a Lady and wit looking - glaſs : 
while she had the greenſikneſs. 


E” The gay Ophelia view'd her Wer | 
In the dear cryſtal of her glaſs: 


The lighting from her eye was fled, 
Her cheek was pale, the roſes dead. 
Then thus Ophelia with a frown — 
,, Art thou, falſe thing! perfidious grown ? 
55 : never could have thought, I ſwear, 
„ To find ſo great a fland'rer there, 
„Falſe thing! thy malice I defy ; 
„Beaux vow, I'm fair — who never lie. 
„ More brittle far, than brittle thou, 
„ Would ev'ry grace of woman grow, 
„ If charms ſo great, ſo ſoon decay, 
„ The bright poſſeMMon of a day!. | 
„But this I know, and this declare, 
„ That thou art falſe, and I am fair. 
The glaſs was vex'd, to be bely'd, 
And thus with angry tone reply'd: 
„No more to me of falſehood talk, 
„ But leave your oatmeal and your chalk. 
» Tis true ; you're meagre, pale and wan: 
„ The reaſon is, you're ſick for man.“ — 
While yet it ſpoke, Ophelia frown'd , 
And dash'd th*offender to the ground: 
With fury from her arm it fled, 
And round a glitt'ring ruin ſpread, 
When lo! the parts pale looks diſcloſe, 
Pale looks in ev'ry fragment roſe: 


Around the room inſtead of one | 
An hundred pale Ophelias hone, | *o£ - © 
Away the frighted virgin flew, 

And humbled, from herſelf withdrew. 


TY e M or ail. 


Ye Beaux! who tempt the fair and young 
With ſnuff and nonſenſe, dance and ſong, 5 
Ye men of compliment and lace! 
Behold this image in the glaſs. 

The wondrous force of flatt' ry prove, 
To cheat fond virgins into love, 
Tho? pale the cheek, yet ſwear, it glows -* 
With the vermilion of the roſe, bo 
Praiſe them, for praiſe is always true, 
Tho? with both eyes the cheat they view. 
From hateful truths the virgin flies, 


But the falſe ſex is caught with lies. | 
| Broome. 


—— 


Epitaph in Eaſtry Church - Kent 
On a young Lady, who died in childbed. 
085 4s 


How dear / the purchaſe! how ſevere the coſt! 
The fruit was ſav'd, the parent - tree was loſt. 


. — 


This monumental shrine, theſe plaintive lays, 1 
This laſt ſad gift a weeping husband pays, 

Not that thy praiſes, virtuous fair, require 

The breathing marble, or the vocal lyre, 

But as a ſmall, a juſt return for love, / 
Tender, unfeign'd and ratify'd above. 


\ 


Epiſtle to a friend in town. 


1 Have my friends in the town, in the gay buſy town 
Forgot ſuch a man, as John Dyer? 
Or heedleſs deſpiſe they, or pity the clown, 
| Whoſe boſom no pageantries fire? | 


} 


No matter, no matter — content in the shades — 
(Contented! — why, every thing charms me) 
5 Fall in tunes all adown the green ſteep, ye caſcades 
| T 111 hence rigid virtue alarms me; 


Till outrage ariſes, or miſery needs 
The ſwift, the intrepid avenger, 


Till ſacred religion or liberty bleeds, 
Then mine be the deed and the danger. 


» 
* 


» 


Alas! what a folly, What wealth and domain 

Whe heap up in ſin and in ſorrow! - 
Immenſe is the toil, yet the labour how vain! 
Is not life, to be over to- morrow ? 


4 


Then glide on , my moments 0 the few, that I have, 
Smooth- shaded and quiet and even 5 

While gently the body deſcends to the its | 

| ; and the ſpirit ariſes to heaven. | 


The Poet's importance. 


The glow - worm -ſcribblers of a feeble age Is 

Pale twinklers of an hour, provoke my rage. 

In each dark hedge we ſtart an inſect · fre. 

Which lives by night, and muſt at dawn expire: | 
Yet ſuch their number, that their ſpecks combine, 
And the unthinking vulgar ſwear, they shine. 


6 


Poets are prodigies, ſo. greatly rare, 
They ſeem the tasks of heav'n, and built with care: 
Like ſuns, unquench*d, unrival'd and ſublime, 
They roll, immortal, o'er the waſtes of time. 
Ages invain cloſe round, and ſnatch in fame; 
High over all ſtill shines the poet's name. 
Lord's of a life, that ſcorns the bounds of breath, 
They ſtretch exiſtence., and defy ſtern death. f 
Glory and shame are theirs * they plant renown, 
or shade the Monarch's by the Muſe's crown. 
To ſay, Auguſtus reign'd, when Virgil shin'd, 
Does honour to the lord of half mankind. 
| So when three thouſand years have wan'd away, 
And Pope is cala. t have liv'd, when George bore 
ſway , 
Millions shall lend the King the Poet's fame, 
| And bleſs implicit the ſupported name. 
= . 


| 
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Ode to | Cupid on valentine 8 wy 


| 

©. thou roſy - aimpled . 5 
Source of every heart - felt joy! - 
| 


Leave the bliſsful bow'rs awhile, 
Paphos and the Cyprian isle! ET s 


viſit Britain's rocky shore; 
Britons too thy pow'r adore. 
Britons, hardy, bold and free, 
Own thy laws, and yield to thee. 
Source of every heart · felt JU" ee een 
Come, thou roſy- dimpled boy! ' 

Haſt to Sylvia, haſt away! 
This is thine and Hymen's day. 
Bid her thy ſoft bondage wear, | 
Bid her for Love's rites prepare! 
Let the nymphs with many a flow'r * 
Deck the ſacred nuptial bow'r! 
Thither Iead the lovely fair, 
And let 'Hymen too be there! 
This is thine and Hymen's day: 
Haſte to Sylvia, haſte away! HER A Er 

Only while we love, we live: © 

Love alone can pleaſure give. 
Pomp and pow'r and tinſel ſtate, 00 
Thoſe falſe pageants of the great, 
Crowns and ſcepters, envied things, 
And the pride of eaſtern kings 
Are but childish empty toys, i 
When compar'd to Love's ſweet joys. © | 
Love alone can pleaſure. give : 
Only while we love, we live. 


— ; - 


— 
| The Arbour. 


A Ode to Contentment. 


| T, theſe lone 8 Ws 8 Jelights to. duel] 
My fortune oft permit me to retreat, 
Here bid the world, with all its cares, 3 
And leave its pleaſure to the rich and great. 


Oft, as the ſummer?s ſun Shall cheer. this ſcene 
With that mild gleam, which points his parting 
| | | ray, 
Here let my ſoul enjoy each eve ſerene, 
Here share its calm 'till life's declining day. 


No gladſome image then should *ſcape my fight 

From ole gay flow'rs, which border m_ my | 
. eye, 

To yon bricht cloud, that decks, with richeſt light, 
The gilded mantle of the weſtern sky. 

With ample gaze I'd trace that ridge remote, 

Where op'ning cliffs diſcloſe the boundleſs main, 
With earneft ken from each low hamlet note 
The ſteeple's ſummit peeping o'er the plain. 


What 
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W hat various works that rural landſcape fill, 

Where mingling hedge- rows beauteous fields in- 
cloſe, 

And prudent e with induſtrious skill, 

Her chequer'd ſcene of crops and fallows shows! 


How should I love, to mark that riv'let's maze, 
Through which it works its untaught courſe along, 
Whilſt near its graſſy banks the herd shall graze, 
And blithſome milkmaids chaunt her nents 
4 ſonz! 


Still „ x; note the shades of W sheep, 8 
4s ſcatter*d o'er the hill's flant brow they rove, | 
Still note the day's laſt glimm'ring luſtre creep 
From off the verge of yonder upland grove. 5 
Nor should my leiſure ſeldom wait, to view 
The slow - wing*d rooks in homeward train ſuc- 
| ceed, ye 
Nor yet Sorboar ; the ſwallow to purſue, 
* quickes glance cloſe skimming ober the | 
mead. 


But moſtly here should I delight, t'explore 
The bounteous laws of Nature's myſtic power, 
Retzer's Choice. Vol. V. 55 


Then muſe on him, who bleſſeth all her ſtore, 
And give to ſolemn thoughts the ſober hour, 


Let mirth unenvy'd laugh with proud disdain, 
And deem it ſpleen, one moment thus to waſte, 
If ſo she keep far hence her noiſy train, | 


E 


Nor interrupt thoſe | joys, she cannot taſte. 


Far ſweeter ſtreams hall flow from Wisdom- s ſpring, 
: Than she receives from Folly? 8 coſtlieſt bowl, 
And what delights can her chief dainties bring, 
Like thoſe, which feaſt the heavenly penſive foul? 


Hail, Silence, then! be thou my frequent gueſt; 
For thou art wont, my gratitude to raiſe 
As high, as wonder can the theme ſuggeſt, 


When e'er I meditate my Maker's praiſe. 


What joy for tutor'd piety, to learn 
All, that my chriſtian ſolitude can teach, 

Where weak - ey*d reaſon's ſelf may well diſcern 
Each clearer truth, the goſpel deigns to preach! 


No object here, Int may convince the mind 
Of more, than : thoughtful honeſty shall weed, 


* 
- - 4 . 
| 


| | 
Nor can ſuſpenſe long queſtion here, to find 
Sufficient evidence, to fix its creed, 


'Tis God, that gives this bow'r its aweful gloom : ' 
His arched verdure does its roof inveſt. 
He breathes the life of ſragrance on its bloom, 
And with his kindneſs makes his owner bleſt. 


Oh! may the guidance of thy grace attend 
The uſe of all, thy. bounty shall beſtow 
Left folly should miſtake its ſacred end, 
Or vice convert it into means'of woe! 


Incline, and aid me till, my life to ſteer, - 
As conſcience dictates, what to shun, or chuſe, 
Nor let my heart feel anxious hope or fear | | 
For aught, this world can give me, or refuſe! . 
Then Shall not wealth's parade one wish excite 
For wretched ſtate, to barter peace away, 
Nor vain Ambition's lure my pride invite, | 
Beyond Contentment's humble path to ſtray. 
What, thoagh thy wisdom may my lot deny, 
I!h e treaſur'd plenty freely to diſpenſe, © * 


G 2 
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Yet well thy goodneſs can that want ſupply 4 
With larger portions of benevolence. 


And ſure, the heart, that wills the gen'rous deed, 
1 May all the joys of charity command; 
For she beſt loves, from notice to recede, 

And deals her unſought gifts with ſecret hand, 


Then will I ſometimes bid my fancy ſteal 
: That unclaim'd wealth, no property reſtrains, 
Soothe with fictitious aid my friendly zeal, 
And realize each godly act, she feigns. 


| So Shall I gain the gold without alloy, 
Without oppreſſion, toil or treach*rous ſnares: 
So shall I know its uſe „its pow'r employ , 2 
And yet avoid its dangers and its cares. 
And ſpite of all, that boaſtful wealth can do, 
Invain would Fortune ſtrive, the rich to bleſs . 
Were they not flatter'd with ſome diſtant view 


Of what she ne'er can give them to poſſeſs. 


| E'en Wisdom's high conceit oft wants would feel, 
75 If not fupply'd from Faney's boundleſs ſtore, 


1 
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And nought but shame makes pow'r itſelf conceal, 
That she, to ſatisfy, muſt promiſe more. 


But though experience will not fail to show, 
 Howe'er its truth man's weakneſs may upbraid , 
That, what he moſtly values here below, 

Owes half its relish to kind Fancy's aid; 


Yet should not Prudence her light wing command, 
She may to far extend her heedleſs flight; 
For pleaſure ſoon shall quit her fairy-land, 
Ik Nature's regions are not held in ſight. 
f : , 
From truth's abode, in ſearch of kind deceit, 
Within due limits she may ſavely roam, 
If roving does not make her hate retreat, 
And with averſion shun her proper home. 


But thanks to thoſe , whoſe fond parental care 
To learning's paths my youthful ſteps confin'd! 
I need not shun a ſtate, which lets me share 
Each calm delight, that ſoothes: the 100 mind. . 


While genius laſts, his fame shall ne'er decay, 


Whoſe artful hand firſt caus'd its fruits to ſpread, | 


63 
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L In laſting volumes ſtampt the priated lay, ＋ 
g And taught the Muſes, to embalm the dead, 

To him I owe each fair inſtructive page, Yi 

Where ſciencetells me, what her ſons have known, 

Collects their choiceſt works from every age, V 

And makes me wiſe with knowledge, not my own, 

Books, rightly us'd, may every Rate ſecure, \ 
From fortune's evils may our peace defend, 

May teach us, how to shun, or to endure 1 


The foe malignant and the faithleſs friend, 


Should rigid want withdraw all outward aid FE 
Kind ſtores of inward comfort they can bring: 
Should keen diſeaſe life's tainted ſtream invade, 
17 Sweet to the ſoul from them pure health may ſpring, 


Should both at once man's weakly frame infeſt, 
Some letter*d charm may ſtill relief ſupply, 
*Gainſt all events prepare his patient breaſt, 


And make him quite reſign'd, to live, or die. 


For though no words can time or fate reſtxain, _ 
No ſounds ſuppreſs the call of Nature's voice, 
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Though neither rhymes, nor ſpells can conquer pain, 
Nor magic's ſelf make wretchedneſs our choice; 


Yet reaſon, while it forms the ſubtile plan, 
some purer ſource of pleaſure to explore, 
Muſt deem it vain for that poor pilgrim, man, 
To think of refting, till his journey's o'er; 


Muſt deem each fruitleſs toil by heav'n deſign'd ,' 
To teach him, where to look for real bliſs : ' 

Elſe why Should heav*n excite the hope; to find, 

What balk'd purſuit muſt here for ever miſs? 
| Cole. 


The Poet to his falſe Miſtreſs. 


Wonder not, faithleſs woman, if you ſee, 
Yourſelf fo chang'd, ſo great a change in me! 
With shame I own it, I was once your slave, 
Ador'd myſelf the beauties, which I gave; 

For know, deceiv'd deceitful, that *twas I, 
Gave thy form grace and luſtre to thine eye: 
Thy tongue, thy fingers I their magic taught, 
And ſpread the net, in which myſelf was caught. 

„ 
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So pagan prieſts firſt, form and dreſs the wood, 
Then proftrate fall before the ſenſeleſs god. 
But now, curſt woman, thy laſt ſentence hear: 
I calPd thy beauty forth, I bid it diſappear. 

T'll ſtrip thee of thy borrow'd plumes, undreſs, 
And shew thee in thy native uglineſs. 
Thoſe eyes have shone by me, by me that chin 
The ſeat of wanton Cupids long has,been. 

Ye fires, go out —ye wanton Cupids, fly — 

Of every beam diſarm her haggard eye: 

"Tis I, recall ye: my known voice obey — 
And nought of beauty, but the falshood, ſtay. 


** 
—— a „ — 


| | 


Upon the Ladies and their fine cloaths 


at a ball. 


Happy the worms , that ſpun their lives away, 
T-enrich the ſplendour of this glorious day! 
Well pleas'd theſe gen'rous foreigners expire, 
A facrifice to beauty's general fire. 

O!] had they ſeen, with what ſuperior grace 
Beauty here triumphs in each lovely face, 
Their am'rous flames had their own work betray'd, 
And burn'd the web, their curious art had made! 


1 ut a * 


Tay lor. 


H. 
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Choe 


Chioe's the wonder of her ſex, 
*Tis well, her heart is tender: 
How might ſuch killing eyes perplex 
Wich virtue, to defend her? 


But Nature, graciously inclin'd, bes} FE 
With liberal hands to pleaſe us, | 

Hath to her boundleſs beauty join'd 
A boundleſs bent, to eaſe us. 


Granville Lord Lansdowne. 


„ 


— 


/ 


1e royal voyage 
I. 


Hign on the bounding bark the royal fair 
Mounts o'er the billows of the watery way, | 
Serene as Cynthia, thro? the fields of air, 
Queen of the night, extends her cloudleſs Tay s 
When all the foreſts. tremble to- the gleam s 01; = 
And the tranſparent ſeas refle@ the ſilver - beam. 
| 6 5 i | 


; But ſee the whitening ſurge, the gathering clouds: 


Hark! the winds whiſtle thro? the shrowds. 
They bow the maſt, they rend the ſail, 


The ſea-worn mariner is pale, 


And views the blackening ſtorm, and hears th'increa- 


1 


Pence! every roaring child of troubled air! 


ſing gale. 


| But not, o royal maid, 


Let fear thy breaſt invade : 


Know, happy fair! approv'd by heaven, 
To thee the empire of the main is siven. 
Invain loud winds the deep deform: 


Love shall triumphant ride the ſtorm. 


— 


Unmov'd the queen of ſea - girt Albion ſings. 


Her flying fingers touch the ſtrings: 
Around their queen the trembling train repair; 


Her courage lifts their own, her muſic ſooths their 


care. 
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. Happy queen of Albion's isle, 


On whom the Loves and Graces ſmile, 


Haſte from Germania's plain on that Ane mers 


Soon thy weary ſteps shall try 
A happier land, a milder sky, 


where no din of arms shall roar, | 

Nor winds, nor ſwelling ſeas aſſault thee more. 
Thus midft the ſtorms, which blow 
O'er Thracian hills of ſnow,, _ 

Orpheus tun'd the 'golden lyre, 

And ſaw the beaſts of death. retire. | 

Thus fearleſs of the night and watery grave, 

Leander's boſom met the wave, is 

While Love before him flew, his way to > guide, 

| And thro” the foaming tide 

| Gave to his nervous arm redoubled- power, 

While Hymen shook the torch bright on the diſtant 

1 tower. 5 

Hail! happy fires of mutual love, unknown 

To purchas'd dalliance and tumultuous joy! 

True pleaſure ſits on V irtue's awful throne: 

There all the Loves their golden shafts employ. 

Mild and unclouded the eternal flame, - 

Remy of virtuous love and heavn's beſt bleſſing, | 


came. 
III. 


swift the wing'd hours shall urge their ſtealing way, 
Nor oft the waning moon shall know decay, 


) 


Ere a new race shall riſe of ſcepter'd kings: 
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From thee, Streliſian fair, the future hero ſprings. 


See the long lines of royal youths extend, 

To Britain's throne new ſubjects bend, 
Where*er her glittering ſtandards riſe, 
In other ſeas, in other skies 
Shall ſpread the godlike fame of mildeſt vigories 

Auſpicious youths, be born! 

Ariſe! o haſte! your native ſoil adorn? 

Not valorous arms alone 
shall guard the regal throne, 

But shining arts and holy laws, 

And ancient freedom's well- defended cauſe 


Shall lift ſecure your praiſe ſublime 


Thro' all the radiant paths of time. 


On Dorubernian cliffs the Muſe hath told, 


Prophetic child of Druids old, | 
Whereon she ſits, and hears from either pole 


In every wind victorious thunders roll. 


Marriott, 


- 


Colins complaint 


A ny to the tune of: grim king of the zhoſts. 


Der pairing beſide a clear ſtream 
A $hepherd forſaken was laid, 

And while a falſe nymph was his theme, 

A willow ſupported his head. 5 
The wind, that blew over the Plain, 

To his ſighs with a ſigh did reply, 
And the brook, in return to his pain, _ 

Ran mournfully murmuring by. © 


Alas! filly ſwain, that I was 1 

Thus ſadly complaining he em. , 
When firſt I beheld that fair face: 

*'Twere better by far, I had dy'd. 
She talk' d, and I bleſs'd the dear tongue: 

When she ſmila, '*twas a pleaſure too great. 
I liſten'd, and cry'd, when she ſung, N | 
Was nightingale ever ſo ſweet? 


How foolish was I, to believe, 
She could doat on fo lowly a clown, 
Or that her fond heart would not grieve, 
To forſake the fine folk of the town, 
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To think, that a beauty ſo gay, 
So kind and ſo conſtant would prove, 
Or go clad like our maidens in gray, 


Or live in a cottage on love? 


What, tho? I have skill, to complain, 


Tho' the Muſes my temples have ts, 
What, tho', when they hear my ſoft ſtrain, - 
The virgins fit weeping around, 
Ah, Colin, thy hopes are invain, > 
Thy pipe and thy laurel reſign; 


Thy falſe one inclines to a ſwain, 


Whoſe muſic is ſweeter than thine. 


— 


And you, my companions ſo dear, 
Who ſorrow, to ſee me betray' d, 


Whatever I ſuffer, forbear, 


Forbear, to accuſe the falſe maid! 
Tho? thro? the wide world I should range, 
'Tis invain, from my fortune to fly, 

Twas hers, to be falſe, and to change, 
Tis mine, to be conſtant, and die. | 


"£ 


If, while my hard fate I ſuſtain, | 


In her breaſt any pity is found, | 


Le 


Let her come with the nymph of the plain, 
And ſee me laid low in the ground. 

The laſt humble boon, that I crave, ,. 
Is, to shade me with cypreſs and yew, 

And when she looks down on my grave, 
Let her own, that her Shepherd was true. 


Then to her new love let her go, 
And deck her in golden array, 
Be fineſt at ev'ry fine show, 
And frolic it all the long day, 
While Colin, forgotten and gone, 
No more shall be talk d of , or ſeen, 
Unleſs when beneath the pale moon 7 . 
His ghoſt shall slide over the green. 


+ 


Rowe, 


A Lift of curioſities, *) 


Since you, dear Doctor, ſav'd my life, 
To bleſs by turns, and MAES my 8 


” Imported abcye ld years ago in an e ſale Hogs 
Dr. Thomas Hancock to Sir Hans loan, who ſaved his 
life, and defired him to ſend over all the rarities * 

could fad in his travels. : 2 
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L conſcience, I'm oblig'd to do, 
Whatever is enjoin'd by you. Mel 
According then to your command, 
That I should fearch the weſtern land | 
For curious things of every kind, 
And fend vou all, that I could find , 
I've ravag?d air, earth, ſeas and caverns, 
Men, women, children, towns and taverns 5 
And greater rarities can shew, . 
Than Greſham's children ever knew, 
Which carrier Dick shall bring you down: : 


Next time his waggon comes to town. 


I've got three drops of that ſame shower, 


Which Jove in Danae's lap did pour: 
From Carthage brought, the ſword Pl ſend, 
Which brought queen Dido to her end, 
The ſtone „ whereby grim Goliath dy'd, 
Which cures the head - ach, well apply'd, 
The ſnake's ſkin, which, you may believe, 
The devil caſt , who tempted Eve 4 | 
A fig-leaf apron, *tis the ſame, . 

Which Adam wore, to hide his shame, 
But now wants darning. I've beſide 

The club, by which poor Abel dy'd, 

A whetftone, worn exceeding ſmall, 
Fine us'd, to whet his ſcythe TW 


The 


— 113 


The pigeon ſtuff'd, which Noah ſent, 

To tell him, where the waters went, . 

A ring, I've got of Samſon's hair, / 

The ſame, which Dalilah did wear, 

St. Dunſtan's tongs, which, ſtory how 

Did pinch the devil by the noſe, r 1 

The very shaft, that all may ſee, 

Which Cupid shot at Anthony, _ 

And, what above the reſt I prize, 

A glance of Cleopatra's eyes 

Some ſtrains of eloquence, Which hung 

In Roman times on Tully's tongue, 

Which long conceal'd and loſt had lain, 

Till Cowper found them out again, 

A goad, which, rightly us'd, will prove 

A certain remedy for love. 8 

Ass Moor cures worms, in ſtomach 3 

Pve pills, cure maggots in the head, 

With the receipt, and how to make dem: 

To you I leave the time, to, take em. 

Ive got a ray of Phoebus? shrine, 

Found in the bottom of a mine, | 

A lawyer's conſcience , large and fair, 

Fit for a judge himſelf, to wear. | 

I've a choice noſtrum, fit, to make 

An oath, a Cath'lic will not take. | 
Retʒer's Choice, Vol. V. H 


In a thumb - vial you shall ſee. . 1/4 
Cloſe cork'd, ſome drops of honeſty, EEE © . &T 
Which, after ſearching kingdoms round, din 4 
At laſt were in a cottage found, iH ont oft 
An antidote (if ſuch there be), , +: : 
Againſt the charms of flattery. b Sil oni 


I ha*nt collected any care; Mal yi; f. 


Of that there's plenty every - Where Siqu) Ai 
But after wond*rous labour ſpent, 


7 1 14 id * 31 9 


I've got one grain of rich Soptent doe d ohn 
Eg 20 3 T. en 


» ce 
per 'y Nemo A nl 
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75 N 1 N e ot 
A morning - olloquy en Deaths 11 
N air ig bse: 3 
N ature! le 3 call I e ane ls 4 
Which wakes the morn e 1 A912 
And ſeems to ſtrike upon my earn is 2 
Tho? deaf to alli, but thäebns gigas . 
To me the hours in ſilence roll away: dor of 
No mulic greets the dawn, or murns the eloſe of ai 
| | )) mohed 971; ni D614, 
To me a 1 8 9 pois'd Pe nos rde A 
In fence ſeem to playgr,.hy 1 7 
| And hail no more in warbling Cole vaſes & vw] 
The riſing dawn of day: 


p 
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For me invain' they ſwell their e 2 500 5 
Contemplative I muſe, nor hear the jocund notes. 
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To me the shepherd pipes in van 
Invain the milkmaid fings : 1 Leeb el a 
Loſt are the bleatings of the plain 52 943 aba if 2158 
The gurgling of the ſprings. 
No more I hear the nightingale complain, 
When to the moon she chaunts her ſad 1ove- labour 
HY denken kran. D 


4 
And when e Jene on 6 


Along the breezy gro ve, lait 10 ne BAL 
In tranſport on her charms I _ 3 
And think, she talks of love: 
Ah! ceale „dear maid, to talk of lovelinbzin; 5 
For ſmiles alone to me the voie af e explain.” 


We; +. 5 151 %. & 
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Pygmalion thus, When ow derben ard Net eff! Oh 
The work, his hand had form'd e ©» 
Enamour'd wish'd, to ſee the maid = 
With mutual paſſion warm'd , 
And as he woo'd his ear, he oft inclin'd , 
Whilſt yet no voice of love reliev'd his anxious 
d- 
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116 0 — 
Ceaſe thy complaints Imethinks, ev'n nor ; 
The voice of reaſon'cries) 2s: 
Diſpel the gloom, that clouds thy brow, 
, Suppreſs the heaving ſighs: 
What fate decrees, tis folly to 'bewaily 
Weigh then the good and ill in wisdom's equal ſcale, 
No more in friendship*s ee eee | 

Shall flattery ſoothe thine ear; 
Experienc'd kindnefs makes thee wiſe, 

To know thy friend ſincere. 
No more shalt thou attend to faction's cries; 
The taunts of c . neee . 


2 
* 


reef FS #4. 
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No more shall now n * be toſt 
ny every breath of praiſe: 1 K- 
No more thy reafon shall be loſt + 
In controverſy's maze. 3 
Thou ſafe thro” life's ſequeſter'd vale shalt go 150 80 "7 
And learn from inature's warks' ber wiſe decrees ts 
ORE une . Powis. | 
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145 prudenee, Sylvia, I've obſerv'd, 
My ſweeteſt deareſt fair; 

Nor corks thy hinder - parts compoſe , 7 
Nor lofty forms thy hair WW 

But clad in ſuch, modeſt array * SH 6 bein A 


bi. 


As. ornament thy frame ]ðx2 


From Lady's folly turned aſidls-e 
To wisdom's brighteſt ae. | 


Nor paint her tender cheek. ator, 1:4 e ba 


Nor art it's beauty gv? 


By nature, glowing in her fave, 1, 3 3194 ode 


The roſe and lily live. . /! , +2 5 nat 16H 
But yet, my fair, one queſtion ſolve: 5 7 . 8 


1 
* 
5 


Had nature not been free, I E 363% man 


To give thee all theſe native charms , oF.» auolk 


Wouldſt thou not painted be? 
Too well I know thy ſteady minds, 


To harbour ſuch a; thought, '' 4 +) 
: ' | : x ö | | # Vs 
Too often prov'd thy conſtane y, 


To leave one fingle doubt. 8 
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oon Mrs. Glarke 


in a country - church - yard in Kent. 


Lo! where this ſilent marble weeps, 

A friend — a wife — a eee e 
A heart, within whoſe ſacred cell 

The peaceful virtues lov'd to dwell: 

Affection warm, and faith ſincere, „ 

And ſoft humanity were there: 


In agony, in death reſign' dt. 


She felt the wound, she left ue FEATS 


Her infant image, here below, 
Sits ſmiling on a father” 6:woey 


Whom what awaits , while thus 1 Arays on 


Along the lonely vale of das? 


A pang, to ſecret ſorrow dear , 


A ſigh, an unavailing tear, 
5 Fe shall | every grief remove RN 


With 2995 with b and e 1ove. 
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To the m memory of a gentleman, „ho 
died o on (his travels to Rome. 


Lg 


Lat at partner of my foul, © 
Accepts, what pious paMon meditates, ad Loh 
To grace thy fate. Sad memory 5 
And grateful love and impotent regret 2 
Shall wake, to paint chy gentle mind, 
Thy wiſe good - nature, friendship delicate | 
In ſecret converſe , native mirth 1 
And ſprightly fancy, fweet artificer | 9 
Of ſocial pleaſure, nor forgot 
The noble thürſt of knowledge and fair fame 5 
That led thee far through foreign elimes 
Inquiſitive: but chief the pleaſant banks" : 
Of Tiber, ever hondur'd ſtream, by 
Detain'd thee, viſiting the laſt remains 
Of ancient art, fair forms exact 
In ſculpture, columns and the mouParing ball 
of theaters. In deep thought rupt, . 
of old renown thy mind furvey'd the ſceries 
Delighted, where the firſt of men 
Once dwelt, familiar Scipio, virtuous chief, 
Stern Cato and the patriot mind 
Of faithful Brutus, beſt philoſopher. | 
Well did the generous ſearch employ." * 
4 | Wy 
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Thy blooming years, by Virtus, crown . though 
5 „Destk 5 
Unſeen op pres d . far from home, 5 
A helpleſs ſtranger. No familiar voice, 
No pitying eye cheer'd thy laſt pangs. ; 
| | O worthy longeſt day! for thee. Shall flow 
| The pious ſolitary tear, 1 
And thoughtful friendship baden o 'er thine urn. 


* 
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A favourite long. 0 1 


Tac; gy of bright Sukey” 's 8 
; Well ſet in a delicate frame: 
But Annama pleaſes me to well, 

To examine, what cauſes my flame. 
The charms of dear Sukey inſpire me, | 

Her face, shape and wit 1 adore: g | 
But Annama's ſmiling eyes fire me, 

I nefer felt ſuch rapture before. 


Lady's Magazine. May 1783. 
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The one ev'ry grace is {6 good in, | a 
Fach word and each look I approve: ( 

The other ſo ſmiles on a ſudden, | 

I I only know this, that I oe. 

His meaſure (with Sukey) time loſes ; 
Hours glide like the minutes away: | 

But if Anna her preſence refuſes, s 
one moment appears a whole day; 


3 


To muſic when Sukey light bounds, * 
My fancy too dances the hays : „ 

But when Annama's ſpinnet reſounds, 

It is on my heart · ſprings, she dae 
One ſiſter my head ſo poſſeſſes, a 

My reaſon with her would take ole b 
The other that rebel ſurpreſſes, 

And abſolute reigns i in my heart. 
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| Petherron » Bridge, „ Te | 


„ © pu 
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inſcribed to the. ns „Mir. Bean , of Stoke-Sub 
TOR pong | 


* 


0 . ink ti RY 
A beauteous infant · race attend 45 
Say, wilt thou once more aid my lays, 


And join the patron to the friend? 


But not o'er bright Aonian/ plains ,- 1 
Enraptur'd, as we us'd, to roam; | 
The Muſe each joyous thought reſtrains, 
And calls her wing'd ideas home. 


5 


The wedded pair for children pray: 
They come, fair bleſſings from the skies. 
What rapture gild the halcyon day! 

What joys in diſtant azure riſe! 

) Tradition holds, that the cataſtrophe, alluded to in 
this elegy, happened about two centuries ago, of 
which the ſculpture is yet to be ſeen at the above - 
mentioned bridge, near South - Petherton » Somerſet. 


* 


+ 
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But ah! enomour dhe Lier dnn io 


The ſmiling hopeful infant-tran ; 


Unſeen, misfortune marks his due, 
Unheard, he Foun! the Hons with ar 
| ord didi v os 
d Wiab 5 3811 30 
Had ſad Jiſafice abteh enſnar'd — 0 
The ſoft, the innocent and young, 
The tender Muſe had gladly ſpar'd 
The little heroes of her ſong. 


{- 
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See'ſt thou the Amhitiunans et 


Beneath yon bridge, my hapleſs . K 


Where brambles fringe its verdant ſide, 
And willows tremble oꝰer the e 2 


— 
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From Petherton it takes its lai! a 16-6 


34 


From whence 


Led by the ſtream they hither came, 
And on the mats, margin no 
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Sweet victims! muſt ee Short - 1iv'd/ ON 
80 ſoon extinguish in the wave, 
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o ſmiling infarits Aray'a: | 
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And point the recting ſun hie ways, + 1 
That glimmer'd- o'er ons wat'ry TIDY 


2; 


3 <2} 4 hs, F Pat * 
3 5 0 


As each, Ty childish . led, 

Cropt the broad daiſes, as they . , 
Lay ftrech'd along the verdant bed, 

And N n the liſping wann 


EF IE 
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Lo! from the ſpray - deſerted ſteep, 
"Where either way the twigs divide, 
The « one roll'd headlong to. the deep, 
And plung'd beneath the cloſing, . | 
The other ſaw, and from the land, 
(While nature imag*d ſtrange diſtreſs) 
Strech'd o'er the brink his little band, 
The fruitleſs ſignal of redreſss. 


The offer'd pledge, without delay, 
The ſtruggling victim roſe and eaught:! _ 
But ah! invain — their Fatal way oo $54 
They both deſcended ſwift as thought. 


: . 4 i 
— : — = : 
* * 9 1 25 
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Short was the wave - oppreſſing ſpace: 
Convuls'd with pains, too sharp to bear, 
Their lives diſfolv'd in one embrace, = 
Their mingled ſouls flew up in air. q ob , 935 
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Lo! there yon time · worn wege. deu. 3 

The ſad, the melancholy tra 
What pangs the tartur'd parent knows 41+ 12.) 
What ſnares n nnn * "Fo" _ 47 


Here, not to OR nn nity * 1613 24 $2: 
Full oft the ſud Muſe, wandering near; 
Bends ſilent o' er the moſſy Kone; ad 29 x ab 
And wets it with a willing tear. 

| Gerrard. 
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ent to vr Young. — long before the Author' 8. 
| 81 5 death. A r 2 4 9 N 12 „ 
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Kina companion of y youth, 
err 


Lov'd for genius, „Vorth and e 


Take, what friend $ hip can impart, 
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Tribute of a feeling heart!!! 
Take the Mufe's lateſt ſpark, v7 
Ere we drop into the dark! 4k! 


He, who parts and virtue gave: 
Bade chee look beyond the grave: 
Genius ſoars, and virtue guides, 


Where the love of God preſide. 
There's a gulph 'twixt us and God 
Loet the gloomy path be trodd-d”?”,ſ ?: õ 
Why ſtand sMirering on the share??? 


Why not boldly venture o'er? 
Where unerrin g virtue gui des, i 


Let us brave the winds and tides :- ba vos 


Save thro' ſeas of doubts and fears 


Rides the bark, which virtue den.. 1 
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N Wien Moab's wiles had fail'd to move 
Ihe virtuous ſtrength of e $. hear t, 
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From honour, faith. and filigl 1 N 
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I Pow: for aid. to. Pans Men „ 
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Balaam, the wizzard of the land, io nal tt 2D 
PDPDreaded for necromantic/ power; 
Cou'd each malignant ſtar command, 
And blaſt the hero's natal hour. 
> Oy 1641705 \ its iu ts 21 
O'er matrons and dhe un n Ben 4H 
Of virgins chaſte his poiſanons/firents't | 
Like a black vapour paſs'd along, | 
|  Imbru'd with fame at: death.” ; 
esa msoalg & i Due) 
ef aid en wonedonl n 5 


To pall the taſte, to di m the eyes, ft wold 'P LA 


Each philter'd juice he cou'd compoſe mort © +” 
Cou'd make Avernal ſtreams ariſe, . 
Al taint the breath of ce s roſes 
. e LOreptoVion baguwoity 6. 
08] e"qaiomom $1 by old nübte 
Fame's trump * bore of erooked form, 
Channell'd and ſcoop'd on ev'ry ſide 0 olle 
(Like Scylla's rock) for ſcandal's ſtorm 
| 3 n. redouble and 1 ie i 
89h To qruibth v0 , ewold od niize 
- EDN Gif 2097) orig tod 325 4 
Thro' this the ear receiv'd tis Vale" ee wake 8 
In many e Harsh iſvording nots', Wen 498 ; 
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While obloquy with voice of dell ene 
* from der _ - founding 3 g 
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Thus fraught with arts, corrupt with bribes, 
| Inceſted by ambitious luſt, | | 
: He deem'd to wither Rachel's tribes 


74-4 EY, I +. „ 5 © 7 7 
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Envelop'd in a gloomy cloud, 
| The dread inchanter took his ſtand, 

And blew th'infernal trump aloud? , 
5 From the high places of the land. 52 4 


— LEY 8 107 1 1 1 * 
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A FEI RR miſcreated forms 
Sudden obſcur'd the morning's ; 
Dire ſounds were' heard , and: riſing ſtorm N | 
Shook, the . eee ſolid baſe. 5 


. N 121 Sag? jm * F - 4 5 * 'Þ A 5 b fe 
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| 07D 208 mne 1:5 
Al he blows "this ; Sa of death: 
Envy her matted trefſes shakes, 
Diſperſing with a Fury's breath 
Her many ſpotted brood of ſuakes. 
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The baſilisk with poifonous' eye, 
The aſp, with steepy venom arm'd; 
| The Hydra's many-headed cry , 

And ſtubbonn adder never charm'd. 


The third the final blaſt he try*d; 
And breath ofStygian vapour blew , 
To raiſe corrupting miſts , and hide 

The promis'd land from Iſrael's view. | 


b dM 


But heaven averts, and from its * 
| Detaches ſwift. th'angelic power, 
Guardian of innocence and truth, 

Of Jacob's ſons and Rachel's dower. 


- 


_ Thro® the dark air his vifage beam” 4 
with rays of that primae val light, / 
Which, ere the ſtarry hosts wt , 

Shone thro? the deep. abyſs of night. 


„ Fly kg he era, ye boding train, 
„That wing the air with harpy found, 
Retzer' s Choice. Vol. V. \ 
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„No haunts, to shelter birds obſcene 4 
„No blemish is in Iſrael found. 


9 Here, plum'd in gold, each warbling throat . 


„Shall hail the turtle's ie neſt, 
„Here Philomel in ſofter note 
„Shall ſing the widow'd dove to . 


ff 


33 Ceaſe then „ye vizard - eyes, to roll, 

„ Te ſpells, like shooting meteors is» 
2» Begot in regions dark and foul, 

„ Expiring: i in a Rute r 


#0. 


He ſpoke: ouch midnight bes b fea, 
The ſun illum'd his filyer- ſphere , 

Ambroſial ſweets their fragrance shed, 
And ſounds ſeraphic fill'd the air. 


/ 
/ 


„ How beauteous are the blooming vales, 
„Pavilion'd o'er with Iſrael's powers, 


77 As gardens , fann'd by foſtering, gales, 


» 
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2» Chear'd. by, the Jun, and nurs'd. * ohowers! | 
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„ How beauteous on the riſing hills 
V, His tents like ſpiring cedars ſtand, 

„With verdure fresh from falling rills, 

„And planted by Jehovah's hand! 


„Behold, ten thouſand banners flow „ 
„And glitter to the wafting gale, 
„All ſpotleſs as the new- born ſnow, 
„And pure as Rachel's nuptial veil ! 


„Who can compute the arifting ſands, I 
„That march on winds. o'er. Lybia's e 9 

„Or number Jacob's warriour hands | 
„Or count the ſtars of Iſrael's hoſt? 


„„The future fire shall claſp his boy, 
„And point to each illuſtrious name: 
„Matrons shall mark, with liſtening joy, 
„„ Their, daughters ſongs on Rachel's fame. 


55 The 8 ſage shall often trace 
75 » From records of prophetie verſe = 
Lf ET 


1342 
The laſting line of Jacob's race, 
„And to the growing age rehearſe. FO 


2 a ? 3 
* F 


l „Thy ſons the promis'd realms shall ſway, 

= „And ſcepter'd hands from Judah ſpring, 
| „Till time unrolls the diſtant day, 

| „When Shiloh shall again be king. 
TT LOO BE” A 

[ Song to Phillis. 

| | 

| P hillis, „ve not grieve, that Nature,” . 
—_ Forming you, has done ber _ n 

| And in every ſingle feature MOIST, T4155 

| Shew'd the utmoſt of her aft. : 

But in this, it is pretended , eee 
That a mighty grievance lies, 

| That your heart shou'd be defended, - | 
| Whilſt you wound us with your eyes. 


— 


Love's a ſenſeleſs inclination Wes 


But is juſt, where kind comp Ac 7 ary 
Gives us balm, to heal the wound, 


Perſians, paying ſolemn. duty Rnd 
To the riſing ſun, inelin'd. 
Never would adore his beauty, 
But in hopes, to make him kind. 
| Walsh. 
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Tren Beauty. 


Tue diamond's and the ruby s blaze 
Diſputes the palm with beauty's queen: . 
Not beauty's queen commands ſuch praiſe, 9 

Devoid of virtue, if she's ſeen. „ 


But the ſoft tear in pity” s eye | | 
Outshines the diamonds brighteſt. beams, 3 

But the ſweet blush of modeſty” 5 
More beauteous than the ha; ky 

+ >... Fordyce. 
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The Metamorphoſe. 


Wim rolling time that all things change, 
Has oft been ſaid, and oft been ſung: 6 
one inſtance more! the difference ſtrange 

Twixt Witwood old and Witwood young! 


——— FFIEDS 7% <p cs __ 


In youth , compound of curls and lace, 

| Of giggle, fidget and of froth, 
One ſimper dimpled in his be.” | 
1 No butterfly more void of wrath. 3s 


Pleas'd with himſelf, with all well pleased. 
The flutterer ſcarce could give offence , © 
ES or if he teaz'd, with naught he teaz d, 
But ſimple pure impertinence. | 


1 
\ 


Now view him in declining age 
Aſrume the ſour ſatyric frown, 

On friends and foes diſcharge his rage, 
The very Scarecrow of the town. 


o flies, in frisk and buzz and play,  - on. 69 
That harmleſs through the ſummer . | +; | 3 
When ready, to be ſwept away, als 
Grow blind, and ſting us at the laſt. 


Barclay. 


The Furniture of a Woman's Mind. 


A ſet of phraſes ; learnt by rote, 5 
A paſſion for a ſcarlet - coat , | | 
When at a play, to laugh or cry , 

Let cannot tell the reaſon why, 

Never to hold her tongue a minute, 
While all, she prates, has nothing in it 5 
Whole hours can with a coxcomb OT Me 
And take his nonſenſe all for wit. 

Her learning mounts, to read a ſong , | 

But half the words PRI e 

Hath ev'ry repartee in ſtore, 

She ſpoke ten thouſand times before, 

Can ready compliments ſupply 

On all occaſions , cut and dry, 

Such hatred to a parſon's gown, 

The fight will put her in a ſwoon, 

I 4 
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For converſation. well endu'd, 
She calls it witty, to be rude, 
And placing raillery in railing, 


Will tell aloud your greateſt faillng, 


Nor makes a ſeruple, to expoſe 
Your bandy leg or crooked noſe, 


Can at her morning - tea run o'er 


The ſcandal of the day before , , 
Improving hourly in her skill, 
To cheat and wrangle at quadrille, 
In chuſing lace a critic nice, 
Knows to a groat the loweſt price, 
Can in her female clubs diſpute, a 
What linen beſt the ſilk will ſuit 4 
What colours each complexion match, 
And where with art to place a patch, 
If chance a mouſe creeps in her ache, 
Can finely counterfeit a fright, 
So ſweetly ſcreams, if it comes near her, 
She ravishes all hearts, to hear her, 
Can dext'rously her husband teize 
By taking fits, whene'er she pleaſe, 

By frequent practice learns the trick, 
At proper ſeaſons to be ſick, 


Thinks, nothing gives one airs ſo Ms | 
At once creating love and pity. 


! 


4 , 


If Molly happens, to be careleſs, 
And but neglects, to warm her hair-lace, 
She gets a cold as ſure as death, | 

And vows, she ſcarce can fetch her breath, 
Admires , how modeſt women can 


Be ſo robuſtious, like a man. „ 
Swift , 


Inſcription on a Summer - houſe. 


WE. 3 6 
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3 Not wrapt in ſmoky London's ſulphurous clouds 5 . 
And not far diſtant, ſtands my rural cot, | 
Neither obnoxious to intruding crow ds, 
Nor for the good and fondly” too N ; 
And when too much repoſe brings on the ſpleen, , 
br the gay city's idle pleafures cloy, | 
Swift, as my changing wish, I shift the ſcene, 
And now the country, now the town enjoy. 
| | Weſt. 


- 
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The Nightingale. 


The nightingale as ſoon, as April bringeth 
Unto her refted ſenſe a perfe& walking , 


| While late bare earth, proud of new cloathing, 
| | ſpringeth , 
Sings out her woes, a thorn her ſong - book 
\ py making, 


And mournfully bewailing, 
Her throat in tunes expreſſeth, 5 | 
What grief her breaſt oppreſſeth, Ny. of 

For Thereus? force on her chaſte will n ling 


O Philomela fair! o take ſome gladneſs, 
That here is juſter cauſe of plaintful ſadneſs. 
Thine earth now ſprings , mine fadeth N 
Thy thorn without, my thorn my heart invadeth. 


II. 


Alaz! ſhe hath no other cauſe of anguish, 
But Thereus* love, on her by ſtrong - hand 


Vroken, 
\ 


85 e 139, 


wherein she ſuffering, all her ſpirits languish, 
Full woman - like, complains, her will was 
| broken. „ 


But I, who, daily craving, 
Cannot have, to content me, 
Have more cauſe; to lament me, 
Since wanting is more woe, than too much 
JM | | having. 

O Philomela fair! o take ſome-gladneſs, 
That here is juſter cauſe of plaintful ſadneſs. 
Hhine earth now ſprings, mine fadeth: K 

Thy thorn without, my thorn my heart invadeth. 
b e eee e e Sidney. 


The loving laſs and ſpinning - wheel. 


| As I ſat at my ſpinning- wheel, 
A bonny lad was paſſing by: 
I view'd him round, and lik'd him weel , 


For trouth! he had a glancing eye. 
My heart, new panting, gan to feel, 
But ſtill I turn'd my ſpinning - wheel, 


With looks all kindneſs he drew near, 
And ftill mair lovely did appear, 
And round about my slender waste 
He claſp'd his arms, and me embrac'd, 
To kiſs my hand, Ene down did kneel, 
As I at . n heel. 


"of 


My milk- white hands he did extoll, | 
And prais'd my fingers long and ſmall, 
And ſaid, there was nae lady . 
That ever could with me compare. 
Theſe words into my heart did Real, | 
But ſtill I turn'd my ſpinnin g- wheel. 


Although 1 feemingly did chide, 
Yet he wad never be deny' d, 
But till declar'd his love the mair, 
Until my heart was wounded fair, | 
That I my love could ſearce conceal, Y 
But ſtill I turn'd my ſpinning-wheel. | 


* F 


My hanks of yarn | my rock and reel A 
My winnels and my ſpinning-wheel, 


- 


He bid me leave com: all with ſpeed, 
And gang with Him to yonder mead :. 
| My yielding heart ſtrange flames aid feel, 
But fin I turn*d ts os: 1 
Ger. 

About my neek his arm Ne laid. 
And whiſper'd: riſe, my bonny maid, * 
And with me to yon hay colk go, 47 
P11 teach thee better wark to do. KS as 2 Wing e ade 

In trouth, I'Jov'd'the motion weel, 
And loot alane my ſpinning= Wheel. 
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Amang the pleaſant cocks of hay 4 246] 
Then with my bonny lad I lay. - | 
What laſſie, young and ſoft as I, 
Could fic a handſome lad deny? 


Theſe pleaſures I cannot reveal, 
That far nn * ſpinnin g-wheel, 


45 
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Hold back thy hours, dark night, till whe have done! 
: The day will come too ſoon : 
Young maids will curſe thee, if thou ſtealſt away, 
And leav'ſt their loſſes open to the day. 
Stay, ſtay, and hide 
+ This blushes of the beide 15 
Stay, gentle night, and with thy darknefs pover / 
The kiſſes of her lover] 
stay, NY confound her tears and 1 $brill eryings, 
Her weak denials, vows and often dyings! 
Stay, and. hide all, 
But help not, tho? she call! 


Ek o 'n 1 0 


to the tune of the Spanish long: f tu, ſennors, 
no dueles de mi. 


O fair! o ſweet! when I do look on bes, 
In whom all joys ſo well agree, 
Heart and ſoul do ſing in me. 
This you hear , is not my tongue, 
Which once ſaid, what I conceived; 


=. . 
$ y 8 
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For it was of uſe bereav el 


With a cruel anſwer flung. oy 
No! though tongue to roof be cleaved, + 

Fearing, left he chaſtiſed be, 0 10 . 

Heart and foul Mg 50 20 0 15 


O fair! o ſweet! Kc. | 
Juſt accord all muſick make 2 
In thee juſt accord excelleth, i 
Where each part in ſuch peace a 4 
One of other beauty takes. 
Since then truth to all minds telleth FE 
That in thee lives harmony, 
Heart and ſoul do fing in me. 


- 0121908, ein e {5 16 

They, that heav'n "Oe 8 5 tr, at ip 
That, who ſo that grace obtaineth, ] 
Io ſee, what fair ſight there 3 . 
Forced are, to ſing alway $. 
S0 then, ſince that heay*n remaineth 

In thy face, I plainly ſee, 
Heart and ſoul do ſing in me. 


O fair! o ſweet! &c.. n Sale. 0 
Sweet! think not; I am at eaſe, egg 


— 


MY 


For becauſe my chief part ſingeth + 
This ſong from death's ſorrow ſpringeth' 5 
As do ſwans in laſt diſeaſe; SH 
For no dumbneſs, nor n . 
: Stay to true love's melody: ET 
Heart and ſoul do * in me. | 
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Enjoy, my child, the balmy sleep, 
Which oer thy form new Wo throws, 
And long thy tranquil ſpirit keep * „ LOT 
A ſtranger to thy mother's vo! 
0 Tho“ in diſtreſs, © 
I feel it leſs, n 
While gazing on thy ſweet OY” 


H 


5 


* * 
| N 
* 


Condemn'd td pangs like inward fire, 
That thro? my injur'd boſom roll, 

How would my heart in death deſire _ 

| Relief 


Did not h arms i "+ 
To earth enchain Y anxious foul nan alfa, 


Relief from fortune's hard 'ec 


Flow faſt , my tears! — by you reliev'd, | 
I vent my anguish thus unknown: | 
But ceaſe, e*er ye can be perceiv'd 54" of 
By this dear child, to pity: prone, 54 Fo 4 

| Whoſe tender heart f 

RN Would ſeize-a part : 

In grief, that should be all my-own! 


* 
* 
* 
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Our cup of woe, which angels „„ | : — 
Perchance it is my lot to drain, oy 
While that of joy, unmix'd with ill,, Sig 5 
May thus, my child, for thee remain: 1 
If thou art free, IT 155 2 bus ET, 
(So. heaven decree * N j: 5 5 5 
I bleſs my doom of double pals; „ 4 


Retzer a Choices Vol. V. „ 2 
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Caavalo and Elmira. | 


The thorn, ſtill 8 with the flow , 
Is ſeen in blytheſt May, 
And oft, too oft, a gloomy hour 


- r AY POE tl EO IR oe» 2s IO 9 tes, 
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| O'ercasts the brighteſt day. . 
| I Sweet was Elmira, peerleſs 88 20 

| [ - As op*ning ſpring, that blows 1 

| | . And on her cheek were bright diſplay*d- 

| ' The lily and the W OT 

= 3 5 

| Of mighty chiefs of noble race 


Full many a love had he: 
But, till she view'd Cadwallo's face, 
| Her virgin - - heart was free, | 


———— —— ITED 


Faireſt of all the Saxon train 

The nymphs Elmira. crown'd, 
And firſt of Britain's valiant das? 
Was fam'd Cadwalto found. 
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„ I Was 1 in a ſad and luckleſs hour, 


„VU That dire contention roſe, 
1 And call'd to arms the British pow'r, 
"+ "ne And made the Saxons ſo es. | „ 


* \ 


* 7 
* * we Het 
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with ſteely ſquadrons chining bri ght, = 
While Medway's shore appears, 


Cadwallo through the shades of night 0 1 


His lov'd Elmira bears; e 


When, as a Wet hoſtile band 
Their bootleſs flight purſu'd, 

Reſign'd to heav'ns almighty hal, 

hey plung'd into the flood. 


F | — 


The billows roſe, the winds blew high, wei 


And chang'd its peaceful form, 
While hover'd. o*er with diſmal 1 ory 
The ſpirit of the ſtorm. * Ws 


Fat off the elemental strifs 
The weak Elmira bore, 
And caſt Cadwallo, loathing life 5 FEES: 
Upon a naked- chore, {OTE 


The Britons there afford relief, 
But ſoothe the youth invain: ” 

A prey to heart-corroding grief, 
He quits the friendly train; 111 


Nor arms amongſt the martial hoſt 
The mourning chieftain bears , 
But ſighing for Elmira loſt, 
To gloomy shades repairs. 
No hermit of the lonely cell 
From lofty thoughts more free, 
Nor ſaints , with ſolitude who dwell, 
Were more recluſe than he. , 
And oft'times by the bubbling brook / 
Contemplative he lay, 
And por'd upon ſome ancient bock *; 
or es the hours "Ty OO 


Now twice 5 times her blunted horns 


The waning moon renew'd, | 
And the glad earth the ſweet returns 
| Of varying ſeaſons view'd; 


When, as at noon the ſun blaz d high, 
Cloſe ſtanding by his fide, _ 3 

W ith penſive air and down · caſt eye 
A comely youth he ipy'd.. 


8 


So 


Ind though he wont, from human face e 
To fly with wild amaze, 


Charm'd with ſome ſtrange and unknown ws : 


He "ny" a while to gaze. 
„What mak'ſt thou nere, 0 ouih M ſaid, 
Where- ſorrow ſeeks repoſe e 
Art thou by faithleſs friend betray'd, | 
Or fly*ſt from foreign foes? 
or for ſome maid with love and truth, 
Say, doſt thou ſigh invain ? © 
While thus he ſpoke, the fainting youth 
Sunk pris on the e 


His needful aid he l 1 give, | 
And opes the lighten'd veſt : 
When Zephyr bade the fair revive, , 


COR 


n roſe N „ e e 


»Twas he, in more than vontes: charms 
1 rip'ning time array*d, 
And ſinking in his cireling arms, TDs 
| Cadwallo claſps the mai. | 


| > ; \ 
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| Sav*d from the Norm by cruel e, © Fs 
| Foes to the man, she lov'd, 
| | Her courſe through-circling guards "OR 3 by 
And thus her faith approv'd, 
Today she flands in, man's, attire 220507 
Faſt by Cadwallo's ſide: 
Tomorrow with a lover's fire 
He 9 his blooming bride, 


our * 


on modern Marriages. 


* hen Phoebus | was am 'rous and} Mugs to be 


1 rude, 
. Miſs Fenn re 4 pish ! and ran WIR" to. the 
| | wood, . 


And Nachr. an do ſuch a naughty affair, 
She became a fine laurel, to deck the god's hair. 
The nymph was, no doubt, of a cold conſtitution; | 
For, ſure, to turn tree, was an odd reſolution. | 
Feet in this ſhe behay'd like a coterie- ſpouſe, +» MW- 
As she fled from his 9 to . his brows, 


* 
* 
= 


St. James“ Mag. Apr. 1779. Tat. 
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The | Midfummer-wish. 


PL ; 4 x "Age Þ 84 


O at down the ee sky 1 Sh TR 

Far hence diffuſe thy SR „ OE 
Thy light to diſtant worlds ſupply, : f 
And wake them to the cares of day!“ v5 b 4 


Come, gentle eve, the friend of care, 
Come, Cynthia, lovely queen of night! 
Refresh me with a cooling breeze, 

i And chear me with a lambent light! | 

Lay me , where o'er the verdant ground _ | 
5 Her living carpet Nature ſpreads, RS Bo 
Where the green bower, with roſes erown'd , 1 5 

In showers its e n Sheds! _ _ 


* & "3 4 ; 
2 N 


Inprove Us e e widhs n ùn : 
Let muſic die along the grove! „„ „ 
Around the bowl let myrtles twine, | 1 
And every ſtrain be tun'd to love? - 


Come, Stella, queen of all my heart! 

Tome, born, to fill its vaſt deſires! | 

Thy looks perpetual joys impart, re Logon, 35; 5 

Thy voice eee love inſpices, [ 5 
K Z 


Fd 
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8275 While, all wy wish: and thine complete, 
By turns we languish and we 8 
Let ſighing gales our ſighs repeat, 
Our murmurs murmuring brooks * ! 
Let me, when Nature calls to reſt, 
Wi | And blushing skies the morn foretell , 
S Sink on the down of Stella's breaſt, 
| And BY oO waking world farewell, 
„ ee 


= i. "Pl n 

Vain a are the io; of 8 and red, > 

| Which paint the blooming fair: 

Give me the nymph, whoſe ſnow is ſpread ; 
Not o'er her face, but hair. 0 8 


of ſmoother cheoks Sh winning trace 
With open force defies: HHS 4. 
But in the winkles of her face . 5 
Cupid in ambush lies. 


I naked eyes ſet hearts on blaze, 
And amorous warmth inſpire, 
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Thro- + Hut Who darts her polntea ren, er e, 
. up a fiercer fire. od e ent i ,, 
: 1 nn 00” vi e Fay 8 
Nor rivals, nor the train of years . | „ 


My peace or bliſs deſtroy; 


Alive, she gives no jealous fears, 


And dead, she crowns my joy. 


os FE 


i * on Mrs. Bowes _— 


H. u, happy bride! for eh Ge truly unn 
Three months of pleaſure crown'd with endleſs reſt] "x0 
Merit like yours was heaven's peculiar care: Wo 
You lov'd — vet taſted happineſs ſincere: 'R f EEE: 
The ſweets of love. to you were only shewn, , Tan 
The ſure, ſucceeding, bitter dregs unknown. "x i 
Lou had not yet the fatal change deplor'd, | 
The tender lover for thi imperious lord, 
Nor felt the pangs 0 that jealous fondneſs bridge; 
Nor wept the coldneſs , from poſſeſſion ſprings: Fe 
Above your ſex, diſtinguish'd i in your fate, | 
-You truſted, yet experienc'd . no deceit. : 1 8 : 2 
Swift were your hours , and wing'd with pleaſure N 
2 RR ͥõ 
xs .  -- àu 
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N o vain nan; gave a ſigh to you, 5 s ot 2 
And if ſuperior bliſs heav'n can beſtow, 4 1 
pad erent - N you enjoy it now. | 

: LR es: "95 pen W. Montague. 


— 
© Epigram from 3 addreſſed 
to Miſs S — ). 


= I gentle no, | faid with. a File, 


| Ras Is worth a thousand yeſſes: 4 . 
= Not but I languish all the while, 19 
= To taſte your balmy kiſſes. 10 
| But when I ſeize that raptor Jo 
Pray, ſeemingly reſiſt, 0 
| And whillt you willingly — 1 
e Cry out, I won't be kiſt! 1 
| 1 4 


9 London Chronicle 2777. 
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eee . 0 
to Stella. 


R now om purple wings 
Sheds the grateful gifts, she er ph 


Brilliant drops bedeck the mead, n 40, 


Cooling breezes shake the reed, 

Shake the reed, and curl the ſtream. 2 
Silver'd o'er with Cynthia? s beam 
Near the checquer'd lonely grove” ” BN 

_ Hears and keeps thy ſecrets, love! | 
Stella, thither let us ſtray! N 
Lightly o'er the dewy way 


Phoebus drives his burning car 161542 


Hence, my lovely Stella, far $711 
In his ſtead the queen of nicht 
Round us pours a lambent light,. 
Light, that ſerves but juſt, to ow” 
Breaſts , that beat, and cheeks, that glow. 
Let us now. in whisper'd joy 

| Evening” 8 ſilent hours employ; 
Silence, beſt and conſcious shades 


Pleaſe the hearts, chat love invades. 5 I 1 oe 


Other pleaſures give them pain; = 5 | 
Lovers all but love disdain. 5 
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: - An Epiraph « on ae, 


Here lies (and may it here for ever lie! 0 
The carcaſs of dead Piety , Hi | 
Shadow of grace, ſubſtantial ſin, 
Religion's mask and gaudy dreſs, 
The form and foe of holineſs, | 
The image and the, plague of zeal divine. 
Its dwelling was the church; 3 in double shape, 
Half was a murd'ring wolf and half a mimick ape. 


3 Epitaphium monſtri cujusdani, 
apud Anglos vulgo dicti Bigotry, terræ et 
25 tenebris mandati. Autore diu incognito, , 
viro ingenioſo et vere pio J. ohanne 

5 . 


„Hie jacet (ſemperque jaceat:) 

s Pietatis cadave r, ; 1 | 

„ Improbitatis corpus, „„ 
„ Religionis larva, 5 | Mt 

> Sanctimoniæ hoſtis et 1 , a, 

„ Divini imago zeli et peſtis, 

„ Ecclefia fimia fimul et lupus. 


/ 
x4 


A monſter horrid to che fight, 

Hideous, deform'd and void of light. , 

"Twas born at Rome, 1 

Twas nurs*d at home _ 

In the dark cloiſters of the Vatican, 

Its lungs inſpir'd with heaving lies, ; 

Its bulk well fatten'd to prodigious fie 
With gunpowder: * blood of man. 


Kala Mabie of "ER Y 
And long in France a welcome gueſt, 
Over the continent and main, Ss” 
Over the old world and the new, 


1 horrendum 3; informe , ingens „ Cul lumen 
| : ademptum. DO 
„ Rome antiqus tum. 
„ Nove i in tutelam acceptum ; , 
„ In caliginoſis Vaticani adytis | 
9” Humano ſanguine et pulvere gyrio o : ; 3 | 1 Wy 
- Nutritum „ ſagivatum, OS = 


„ Hiſpanicz ditionis 1 3 
»« Gallicis deinde regionibus boſpes Oe? 
„ Jamdudum gratifimis, 0 


Mankind and money to purſue, 
On dragons? wings the Harpy flow, 
And gave its feet no reſt. _ 


All languages the Fury ſpake, bas 
And did of either ſex partake: |, 
Flaming enlightner of the mind, | 
And headlong leader of the blind, e 
Oft' has it dragg'd the doubtful tongue to ſpeak, 
While the pain'd conſeience left the truth behind. 
$7 By gibbet, ſward: and fire | 
It made whole tribes of men expire, 
And to the skies their omits W it hurl d, 


4 


39 Veteris quidem novique orb; „ 
„„ Humani generis et commodi cauſa | 


T Peregrinator aſſiduus. 


— 


- 
55 Linguarum utpote quarumcunque peritus 0 

a Sexis 1itidem utriuſque” particeps, 3 

„„ Mentium illuminator flammeus , / A D 

„ Acutiſſimis dubitantium duRor , 

Qui laqueis, enſibus incendiisque x +; 

„ Reluctantium animarum aorta nl e Tn 

„ Feſtinas in celum-amandgt , N 


-» Celerrimys orbis converſor , 


A ſwift converter of the world. | 
Dext'rous in all the arts of ost | 

skilbd to contrive or counterfeit e 5 1 
Miſterious miſchief, 1 of ſtate, — | | 
Thoſe murd'rous engines, % to deſtroy the good. 


: ( The muſe here ti ring bar the reader 5 2 to re. 
: leaſe herſelf from the bonds and labours of rhyme ; 


and metre by a mere imitation. of the next thirty 


| 


Y hd 


| ine} in proſe.) : 


Under the name and habit of the church, 
Under the countenance and clothing of a cheep 
It became the moſt ſavage and renden | 


JW Conſpirationum exitialium FER 

| +» Verarum pariter ac fimulatarum 
„ (Mali revera machinarum infandi) 
„ Artifex dexterrimus. | 


„ Eeclefiz ſub nomine 11 culta „ yv 
95 » Sabpelle « ovina et vultu, 5 fans 80 LE 
-» Lidertatis penitus ecclefiaſticz, = PE , 5 1 
„ Commercii pene eixilis | CT ol 
„ Ac ſocietatis humane p: 19 8 ee N IT . „ 
8 Indomitus vaſtator et prædo- 
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Plund'r rer 8 a of 8 ſociety, 3 
Made fearful inroads on all civil commerce, „ : 
And left eee ee W 


3 


* ** | **% 0 0 — 

5 3 8 5 * : 

z % 4 3 5 5 42 © AS 
8 4 


A warcior, wall a ener . 5 5 
With all arts politick and polite, 8 
Wich the Knotty embarraſſments of criticiſm ,. „ 
& The hamp'ring chains and ſubtilties 10 deten 
5 And the jav'lins of pen and tongue, 5 
With the roaring ordinance of councils and canons 
And all the artillery of the ſchaals and gown. 5 


„ 


s Artibus politis politieisque, | 5 . 
2 Critices nexibus logiczque Rrophis , * 15 ITS 

»» Calamorum linguzque telis, 

ED'S 2 Conciliorum canonumque bombardis , 
| „ Cæterisque gentis togatæ armaments 


2 Bellator adm. en n e eee 
Ri ; 5 
22 Cui furor ac alli 3 ac ; nefus | 
»» Faſtusque ac ſeculi amor. be 
„ Perjuria. pizque fraudes 20 5 „ 
»» Truculenta partium tudia., „ en hy . 


85 Implicitz dei tyrannidisque, | 

25 Obſequii proinde paſſivi, . | | 

„ Ignorantiz ac morim encomia— | EA a 
5 Comites. fuerunt ſolennes. „ | 


| I” 1861 
Fury, hatred and mischlef, e 8 
Love of this world 3 pride and alsdain, an en $9 1 
| With eee and pious frauds = big. 
/ And raging party-zeal wa Th 19430 0 2 5 e A x0 


were its neceſſary and eo attefidants; - * 
7, eons, IS + - 


High encomiums and endleſs. applauſe 
of guides infallible and faith me" 302595 e 


of hereditary and divine rißht. 
; Ot unlimited pow'r and W wan IR W's, | 
To tyrant prieſts and kings Fr 459% Tajckted6l bas 
2 With the immortal praiſe and mort 8 N » eLUIBPE 
of ſtupid ignorance and blind — Ruck zune 
were heralde, to prepare its . Lf; 9 5 e 
55 cui nuge elcedue, cxlends 25 : 
ow Quigquilie, dire exequizque +. OS . | 
„ Bullz minantes et bruta Batali we pq 30. Halt; 4 | 
: „ Vota ſacrilega ac legende , F2%O 1 1 5 "Fig $4523 855 
„ Jecur theologicum bilisque e 4 d ily Eo - 
„ Aſpera 2que ac afra 0! be r of . 
3 Pompæ theatrales ritusque 8 Eu, s 2x pn eee wy 
55 Obſoleti ſimul et decentes 1 5 ES. | m „ | £ h 1 0 


0 4 * ny. A — * ET. 
a cori fuere ot eibo. e e e BR RFP oe a 
a 2 - * 118 
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Trifles and tricks and ſolemn fooleries gi 
Legends and Ally ein,, oe ls 
Old almanacks and .mouldy muſty wuchs rel 
Sweepings of ancient tombs, 


Vows, pilgrimages, charms and conſecrations "YL 


Rites obſolete and novel ceremonies | 
Both decent and indecent, 


NMNonkish vows and ſuperſtitious auſterities, 93 
With words of ſacerdotal abſolution ry 8 
And ſacerdotal vengeance, 5 


Squibs, crackers , excommunications $a curſes 5 
Roaring bulls and vain thunders, 


Mixt up with prieſtly choler bitter and, black, 
| Were its delicious food. | 


% 


„ Ordiois ut plurimum clericalis, 


; 85 Gregis potiſſimum Loyolitiei, 5 
„ Congregationis præterea venerandæe 


-» De propaganda per orbem fide 
9” Coccenatus antiſtes. 's 


1 . inquiſitionis curiz, | 
5 (Solertiſſimæ hæretieorum muſeipulæ) 

„ Primævus fundator et preſes, 

=” . Aupiino cardinalium conceſſui „ 


— 


8983 2 5 1 *.. 7 1 
— met re and AG the ids 3% 


4 1 


A ci at's „ choſen to \profds 
Over the whole Ignation drove, | 


A 


And all the clergy tribes ee $22.0; 0M 
All but the ſacred few, that mix their zeal with love” 


In ev'ry diff rent ſect 'twas known, 


It made the caſſoek and the cowl its on, 
Now ſtalk'd in formal cloke, , now futter d in the gown, 


1 £ 
5 


At Ga dark hour ſoe'er 
The curſt divan at Rome were met, 
Catholick faith to propagate, ; 
This monſter fla the chair, 
The conclave dreſs'd in bonnets red, 


17 ms ſanifimo 8. R. ecclefiv 
„ Patri capitique 7 f | 
„A ſecretioribus ſemper confiliis, 


I ; 


„ Chriſtiani inſuper orbis totius a | 
„Tam per orientales , Ware nme 
„ Mundi plagts 


La. 


; 


With three - FOR yy tyrant at their . 
Made it their privy - - counſeNor : 

> The inquifition - court (a bloody crew, 
Artful to ſet the ſolemn trap, 
That lets no heretick eſcape) / 
Owns it her prefident and founder Oo £0 „ 


| 
& \ 


E 


Oft', as the Sims in 108 or weſtern lands gi 
' Riſing againſt herſelf in arms, 
In her own blood imbru'd her hands, 
This chief led on t * unnatural war, if 
or did the bloody ſtandards bear, W 27] 
Or ſound the fierce alarms done oy er 


7 * 


Vieorious ſtill. (And what can mots be Laid. 
Of all the living, warriours or the Ls * 


} 


„ Miſere ſecum militantis / +. - 
„ Et quid, quæſo, dicendum ) | 
„ Anteſignanus ſemper triumphans. 


55 Inſulæ Britannica extraneis ab hoſtibus 
„ Pelagi mœnibus necnon ab navium e e 
„ Propugnaculis bene munitz . 3 
„ Bonis præterea domeſticis x. Sp 


„Qua ſacris, qua civilibus , NEL | 


1 


9 


Britain, a land, well dard with ev'ry good, , 

That nature, law, religion sives, nt Wen 
A land, where ſacred freedom it A wth... 
| Bleſs'd isle, if her own weal she underſtood? | 
Her ſons immur'd with guardian Ocean Sleep * 
And caſtles floating on the deep 5 
Fenc'd from all foreign foes. O shame, o ſin! 
Her ſons had let this baleful miſchief in, 4 
This hellish Fury, who with flatt'ring breath | 


Did firſt divide and then devour . 


4 
4 
* 


And made wild waſte, where' er she ſpread her pow” 5 


Behold, she meets her fatal hour, 
And lies inchain'd in death. 


3 


+ 


„Goss & tandem fox Soverit) 
„ Omnium fortunatiſlime , 2c}. e e 16 Hg 
„ (Froh dolor! proh pudor:) FFF 
53 Inteſtinus eee 1 | : RT, 


„I,. ge 7 viator 3: | malignum | 1777 & n 
” Hujusce ſepulchri yaporem ! / | : | : * . 
„ Lxtare, feſtina, et ora | I 7 DFT ; 
„ Ne hoes. of adeo nefande | f yy ? „ 


4 Reſurregionis concodutur locus! ee 


5 


1 3 


” « 


Shout at the grave, o traveller! 
Triumphant joys, that reach the skies, 
Are here the juſteſt ee RY any] 
Shout thrice, then fly afar. p 

The pois'nous fteams and Ronickss of the: pare ts 
Go, turn thy face to heav'n, and pray, | 
That ſuch a hateful monſter ne e 
Obtain a ee ee 1 e 


þ 


Sonnet. 


F air boſom, fraught with virtue's richeſt treaſure, 
The neſt of love, the lodging of declight, - 

The bowre of bliſs, the paradiſe of pleaſure, 35 

; The ſacred harbour of that heavenly ſpright, 
How was I ravish'd with your lovely ſight, 
And my frail thoughts, to rashly. led aſtray, 
Whiles diving deep through amorous infight, A 

on the fweet ſpoil of beauty they dia prey? 
And *twixt her paps, like early fruit in May, 5 = 
Whoſe harveſt ſeem'd to haſten now apace, > 
They looſely did their wanton wings ailplay, 


* * 


And there to reſt themſelves did Boldly place. 
Which oft I wish'd, yet never was ſo bleſt. 


— 
. 
* 
3 
* 
7 
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4 Poe to a young Lay, upon her 


leaving nk return 970 the N 


4 
0 Fs * ee 


2 


DAM, Sag white each foine To beautiful appears 


Why heaves thy boſom, and why flow thy tears? 


See, from the clouds the ſpring deſcends i in how'rs , : 


The painted vallies laugh with riſing flow rs. | 
Smobt flow the floods, , ſoft breathe the vernal airs: 


The 1 0 "ro, Beck conſpire- to charm our 


* cares, 


FLOR. "wy t vain the pleaſure, "which the feafon 


, 5 
ö 25 


yields, ; 
The laughing vallies or the painted fields: 
No more, ye floods! in filver- mazes flow, 


Smile not, ye floow'rs! no more foft breezes, blow! : 


Far, Damon! far from theſe yy one 
The cruel 16vely Rofalinda roves. 
Dam; Ah! now I know, why late the op ning buds 
Clos'd up their gems, and ficken'd in the woods, 
| G 4 | 


4 1 N 5 
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—— 


' Why droop'd the lily in her ſnowy pride. 
And why the roſe withdrew her ſweets and ig | 
For thee, fair Roſalind! the op'ning buds 
Clos'd up their gems, acid ficken'd in the woods, 
For thee the lily shed her ſnowy pride „ 
For thee the roſe withdrew her ſweets and dy'd. 
FLOR, See, where yon' vine in ſoft embraces weaves 
Her wanton ringlets with the myrtle's leaves! 
There tun*d ſweet Philomel her ſprightly ** 
Both to the riſing and the falling day: * 
But ſince fair Roſalind forſook the plains E 
Sweet Philomel no more renews her trains 3 7 
With forrow dumb she diſregards her, lay, | 
Nor greets the riſing nor the falling. day... 0 
1 bau. Say, o ye winds „that range the aiſtant 
| | skies, 
Now weld to \ tempeſts dy my riſing ſighs „ 
Say, while my Roſalind deſerts theſe shores, 
How Damon dies for whom his ſoul adores. 
| ron. Ye murm' "ring. fountain's and * wand'ring 
4 floods, 

That viſit various lands thro? various roads, 
Say, when ye find, where Roſalind reſides, 
Say, how my tears increaſe your. ſwelling tides. 

DAM, Tell me, Icharge you, oye ſylvan ſwains, 
Who range the mazy grove or flow'ry plains, 5 


* . 


#/ 


5 * | * . 
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Beſide what fountain, in what breezy dene. 
Reclines my charmer in the noontide hau. Þ 
| FLOR, Soft, I adjure you by the thippiag Hewitg , 
By the fleet roes, that bound along the lawns , C48 
Soft tread, ye virgin - daughters of the grove! 
Nor with your dances wake my sleeping love. 
bau. Return, o virgin! and if proud alan 
Arm thy fierce foul, return, enjoy my pain: 
If pleas'd thou view'ſt a faithful lover's careg, 
Thick riſe, ye ſighs! in floods deſcend, ye tears!“ 
FLOR. Return, o virgin! while in verdant mead 
By ſprings we ſport, or dream on flow'ry beds, 
She weary, wanders thro? the deſert way, 
The food of wolves, or hungry lion's prey. 
DAR. Abi shield her, heay'n! your rage, ye 
5 beaſts! forbear; 
Thoſe are not limbs for ſavages to tear. | 
Adieu, ye meads! with her thro* wilds 1 80 
O'er burning ſands or ever-laſting ſmow: 
With her I wander. thro? the deſert way, e 
The food of wolves, or hungry lions prey. 
rxron. Come, Roſalind! before the wintry clouds, 
Frown o'er th? aerial vault, and rush in floods, . 
Ere raging ſtorms howl o'er the frozen plains; | 
Thy charms may ſuffer by the ſtorms or rains. 


Ls 


Fach flow'ry mead and ev'ry tree shall bud, 


RNejoice, ye groves! my heart, diſmiſs thy e 
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par. Come, Rofalind! o come! then infant flowers 
_ bloom and ſmile, and form their charms by 
ona Avi. yours: 
By you the uy Shall her Ane compoſe , 
Your blush shall add new blushes to the roſe: Fos 


And fuller honours elothe the youthful wood. 
FLoR. n ah! Forbpur't to 0 thy 1 homeward 
White A ſans infeſt hs glowing hay: 
The ſultry ſuns thy beauties may impair — 
Yet haſte away, for thou art now to fair, 
pan. Hark! from e What airs ev War- 
C bled play! 1 <0? 
My ſoul on 2 PLD to meet th* enchanting lay. 
Silence, ye nightingales ! — attend the voice; 
While thus it warbles, all your ſongs are noiſe, 
ron. See, from the bow'r a form majeſtick moves, 
And ſmoothly. gliding shines along the groves! - 
Say, comes a goddeſs from the golden ſpheres? 
A goddeſs comes, or Roſalind appears! 
pax. Shine forth, thou ſun, bright ruler. oe the 
F | 3 day! 
And 3 ahi. ond ve es „ adorn the way! 


My en comes my Roſalind appears! 
| Br Oome. 


r — 
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rue Roſe a0 Butterfly, „ 
8 7 ; A fable, 4 Wade . 


N 4 G Bb. 
IV 7 42 2314 5 3 


At day's early dawn @ gay butterfly fpy'a > 
A budding young roſe, and he wish'd her his brides 


She blush*d when she heard him his paſſion declare 4 
And tenderly told him — he need not deſpair. | + | 


Their faith was. ſoon plighted, as lovers will do; 


He ſwore to be conſtant, she vow*d'ts be true. 


It had not been prudent to-deal'with' e 
The bloom of a roſe paſſes quickly away, 
And the pride of a butterfly dies in a day. 


When wedded, away the Wee hies, 825 


From flow'ret to flowret he wantonly flies; 


Nor did he reviſit his bride till the ſun 
Had lefs than one fourth of a to <5 = 


The roſe thus reproach'd him — „ Already ſo 
| cold! 


„How feign'd, o you falſe one! the paſſion, you told 2 
„ *Tis an aße, ſince vou left me. She meant a few 


— 


But ſuch we'll ſuppoſe the fond language of flow'rs. 


I ſaw, when you gave the baſe vi'let a kifs : 


„ How — ROW: could you ſtoop to a meanneſs like 


this ? 


75 shall a low little wretch, whom we- roſes deſpiſe, 


\* 
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| . Find favour, o love! in my butterfly's eyes? 
„On a tulip quite tawdry I ſaw your fond rape, 
„ Nor yet could the pitiful primroſe eſcape : 
„Dull daffodiis too were with ardour addreſs'd, - 
| vey poppies ill ſcented you kindly careſs'd. ” N 
The coxcomb was piqu'd, and reply'd with a ſneer, 
„That you're . to complain, » 1. commend. you, 
„„ h/ dear! 
„But . TON your conduct my maxims I drew, 
„And if I'm inconſtant, I copy from you. 5 
„I ſaw the boy Zephyrns rifle your charms, 
„I ſaw, how. you ſimper'd and fmil'd in his arms: 
„The honey - bee kiſs'd you, you cannot diſown , 
„Lou favour'd befides —. 0 dishonour! — a drone: 
„Let worſe — tis a crime, that you muſt not deny, 
59 Your ſweets were made common, falſe roſe, to 
5 e e 5 


1 N 0 4 A 55 
This 15 long ago did Love's providence make, 
That . coquet should be curs'd with a rake. 

| eee 
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A Balade warnyng men, to beware of 


deceitfull women. | : 


Loke well aboute c ine loviris bag 1971 nf 
Let not your luſtis lede you to dotage, a 1 


Be not enamoured on all thynges, ye ſez 
Sampſon the forte and Salomon the ſuge 


Decevid were for all ther grete courage, 


Men demin it right, that thel ſe with eye, 
Beware therefore, the blind eteth many* a flie. 

I mene of Women; for all ther cheres queint 
Truſt them not to moch, ther truthe is but treſon 7 
The fairiſt out ward wel can thei pales | 
Ther ſtedfaſtneſfe endurith but a ſeſon, * 

For thei faine frendlines and worchin treſon, | 
And for thei are chaungable natu' rally, 


Beware therefore, the blind eteth many“ a flie. 


What wight on lyve ytruſtith on ther cheres, 
Shall have at laft his guerdon and his medey © 
Thei can shave nerir than raſours or sheres: 


Al is not gold, that shinith, men take hede, 
Their galle is hid undir a ſugrid wede. 


It is but queint ther fantaſie to? aſpie, 


Beware therefore, the blind eteth many“ a a flie. | 


Though all the worlde doe his buſie cure, 


| To make women ſtandin in flableneſſe, ' 


5 8 
o 24 4 * 7 
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It would not be; it is againſt nature. 

The worlde is doe, when thei lacke doublenes, 

For thei laugh and lovd not, this is expreſſe ; 3 

To truſt on them, it is but fantaſie, 

Beware therefore, the blind eteth r a fie. 5 
Women of kindeè hath .condicions three: 

The firſt is that thei be full of diſſeite, 

To ſpinnin alſo is ther propertie, | 

And women have a wondirfull conſeite, 


we 


For thei can wepe oft, and all is a sleite, 
And when thei liſt, the tere is in the eye, - 
Beware therefore, the blind eteth many” a flie. 
| In ſoth to ſaie, though all the yerth ſo wanne 
Wer parchement ſmoth, white and feribabell, 
And the gret ſe, that called is the“ Ocean, 
Were tournid into ynke blackir then ſabell, 
Eche ſticke a pen, eche man a Jeriyener abel, 

| Not coud thei writin woman's trechirie 5 


Beware therefore , the blind eteth-many” a Ale. 
| Chaucer. . 


The ce 


— 


WI hen tortur*d by the eruel fair, = 
And almoſt mad with wild er- n 


My fleeting ſpirits rove 15 
One cordial glance ee BRAG Sava $i: 
Redeems me from the gaping grave, 
And ſooths my ſoul to love. 


Thus in a ſea of doubt I'm toſt, 
Now ſunk, now thrown upon the coaſt: 
What wretch can long endure 


Such odd. perplexing pangs as theſe, 
When neither mortal the diſeaſe , 
Nor yet complete the cure? 


proud tyrant ! ſince to ſave or kill 
Depends on thy capricious will, 
This milder fentence give! 
Reverſe my ſtrange untoward fate 1 
' Oh! let me perish by thy hate, 
Or by thy kindneſs live! x 
2 | | Somervile. 


Bacchanalian ſong... 112 
; ao * wok 88 8 Ss 281 1422 2 N 
Come, fn me a glaſs, en it hight * 2 E 
A bumper, a n 1 ¹ have. 


oy 


x76 


He's a fool, that will flinch : 1 1 not baſe an W 5 
Tho? I drink myſelf into Tour grave. een at 


Here's a health to all thoſe joliyf fouls , get e di ende 
Who like me will never give oer, oo 
Whom no danger controls, but wilt take off their n 
And manu. ſtickle for more F 


Drown reaſon, and all ſuch weak Ml foes! 


I ſcorn to obey her command; by te rb 


Could she ever ſuppoſe , I'd be led NP ts note, 1 | 
And let wy glaſs 1 tand? | $5 


Reputation's a bugbear to fools, _ 

A foe to the joys of dear drinking, 
Made uſe of by tools, who'd ſet us new rules, 
And bring us to politick thinking. 


Ya 

\ 
F 
oy 
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Fill them ai, 1 i have fix in a bea; N 
For I 've trifled an age away: 

'Tis invain to command; the Reeting ſand | 

Rolls on, and cannot ſtay. 

aalen : 44 | T5 IV. „ 

Come, my lads! move the glaſs! drink about ! 

W e Il drink the univerſe dry, Fig 
We ll ſet foot to foot, and drink it all out: 

If once we grow ſober, we die. 
* Philips, 


# 
5 | 
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Jult as you pleaſe, or the Incurious. 


A Virtuoſo had a mind, to ſee 

One, that would never diſcontented be, | 

But in a careleſs way to all agree. 8 e ; 
He had a ſervant much of Aſop's kind, 5 
of perſonage uncouth, but ſprightly Stat; 
„ Humpus , “ ſays he,, „I order, that von . 
9 Out ſuch a man with ſuch a character, + 8 The 


„ As in this paper, now 1 give you here, W 
Retzer”, s Choi ce. Vol. v. R 


| „Or I will lug your ears „or crack your pate, 

„ Or rather you'shall meet with! a worſe fate; 1 11:4 

„ For I will break your back, and ſet you ſtraight.— 

„Bring him to dinner!“ Humpus ſoon withdrew, 

Was ſafe, as having ſuch a one in view 

At Covent - garden Dial, whom he found 

| Sitting with thoughtleſs air and look profound, 
Who, ſolitary gaping without ene d . 

Seem'd to ſay, „„ Who is it 2 wilt go any- 3 

Says Humpus, „ Sir, my maſter bad me pray 

„ Your company, to dine with him to-day. 

He ſnuffs, then follows. Up the ſtairs he goes, 

Never pulls off his hat, nor cleans his shoes, 

But looking round him ſaw a handſome room, 

And did not much repent, that he was come. 

Cloſe to the fire he draws an elbowchair, 

And lolling eaſy doth for sleep prepare. ; 


- Incomes the family, but he fits ftill, 


Thinks , „Let them take the other "chairs, that will, " 
The maſter thus accoſts him: „Sir » you're wet, 

| a Pray have a cushion underneath your feet. « 

Thinks he, „If I do ſpoil it, need I care? 

„„ fee, he has eleven more to ſpare. 

Dinner is brought up: the wife is bid retreat, 

And at the upper end muſt be his ſeat. 9 


„ 


» This is not very uſual, thinks the clown, 


4 But is not all the family his Peres 

„ And why should I for contradictionꝰs ſake 

,, Loſe a good dinner, which he bids me take? | 

„ If from his table she diſcarded be, . 

„ What need I care? there is the more val me: 
After a while the daughter is bid NONE 

And bring him whatſoever he'll command. 

Thinks he, „The better from the fairer hand!“ oy 

Young maſter next muſt riſe, to fill him wine, 

And ſtarve himſelf, to ſee the booby dine. a 

He does. The father asks, „What have you there ? 

„ How dare you give a ſtranger vinegar ? «* 


NE „ Sir, it was Champaigne, I gave him.“ — —,,Sit, indeed! 


„Take him, and ſcourge him, till the raſcal bleed! 
„ Don't ſpare him for his tears or age; 3 I'll try, 
„ If cat o' nine tails can excuſe 4 lie.“ 
Thinks the clown „That it was wine, I do believe, 
„ But ſuch young rogues are apteſt to deceive: 
5 „ He is none of mine, but his own flesh and blood, | 
„ And how know I, but it may be for his good ? 
When the deſſert came on, and jellies brought; 
Then was: the diſmal ſcene of finding fault: TH 
They were ſuch hideous, filthy, pois*nous aut, F 
Could not be rail'd at, nor reveng'd enough. 5 
Humpus was ask d, who made them? Trembling ba 1 
. 5 „Sir, it was my lady, gave ten me. 
M 2 
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„No more ſuch poiſon shall she ever give . 
„ I *l1 burn the witch; z it *en't fitting, she should live, 

„ Set faggots i in the court; 1 '11 make her fry, x 

"Faw And pray, good Sir! may it pleaſe you to be by Le | 
Then, ſmiling, ſays the clown, ,, upon my" life! 

„A pretty fancy. this, to burn one's wife! | 

„ And fince I find, it is really your deſign, 

9” e * me ** * home and wien you mine.“ 

. 


The Meffa;g:e: 
Send home my long · ſtray'd eyes to me 5 
Which, oh! too long have dwelt on thee: 
| But if they there have learn'd fach ill, 
Such forc'd fashions 58 
And dee e eee 25 15 5 


Made 57 os e | 
Fit for no n ſi She , keep chem till. 


send home my harmleſs heart again, TT 5 
Which no unworthy thought could nan: 2 a5, 
"Hut if it be taught by thine, „ kn t Er | | w 
To make jeſtings | A 1 talent „ FM 
i TT ee 
And break both -— wg: dau CER xt Þ 
Word and oath , 8. | 
Keep it ſtill, tis none of Miner: 


Yet ſend me back my heart- and eyes, 
That I may. know, end dee thy lies, 


And may laugh and 3 Joy, _ n Pont ' Fan 
Art in anguich, + i Tl 
And doſt languish '- 23 46605 e 

For ſome owner (ff 167. | 11s aa aged) 


4 


That will none, n <7 £5 * 0 57 | 7 "Ei 
Or prove as halte, as thou: doſt now. : 


An Epiſile to Mrs; Oldfield, 
Un” of the Theatre royal. 


K 


Whats to your charms Saen verſe I ite; , 
Aw'd I eas and tremble, as I praiſe; 7 
M 3 
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i Liſt'ning they gaze, and as they gaze, recedey _ 


But from corporeal organs sketch the mind 2. 


— 


Each rivals each, but to excel in you. 


The buſt and medal bear the meaning face, 

And the proud ſtatue adds the poſture's grace: 

Imag' d at length, 5 the bury*d heroine „ known, 
Still ſeems to wound, to ſmile or frown in ſtone. 


5 


Here Art and Genius new refinement need: 
Can Art or Genius, or their pow'rs n, 
When ſound embody'd can with shape 3 * 


The Muſe may emulate your voice and eyes. 
Mark, rival arts perfection's point purſue; ; 


As art would art, or metal ſtone ſurpaſs, 


Her foul ſtrikes, gleaming, thro” Corinthian e 0 
| Serene the ſaint. in ſmiling ſilver shines, 


And Cherubs weep in gold © 'er ſainted shrines. 
If long-loſt forms from Raphael's pencil glow, 


_ Wondrous in warmth the mimic: colours flow, 


| Each look , each attitude new grace diſplays : - 


Your voice and motion. life and muſic raiſe, 
Thus Cleopatra in your charms refines ; 1 


She lives, she ſpeaks, with force improv'd she a 


Fair and more fair you ev'ry grace transmit , 


1 Love, learning, beauty, elegance and wit. 
Cæſar. the world's unrivall'd maſter, fir d. 
In her imperial ſoul his own admir'd. 8 


* 
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| Philippi's victor wore her winning chain, LED, 
And felt not empire's loſs in beauty s gain, 
could the pale heroes your bright influence Know. | 
Or catch the filver -accents, as they flow, 
Drawn from dark reſt by your enchanting ſtrain , | 
Each shade were lur'd to life and love again. 
3 8 Say, ſweet Inſpirer! were each annal known, 
What living greatneſs Shines there not your own? 9 by 
If the griev'd Muſe by. ſome lov'd empreſs roſe, a | 
New ſtrength , new grace it to your influence owes. 
If pow'r by war diſtinguish'd height reveals 5 
Your nobler pride the wounds of fortune heals, 
- Then could an empire's. cauſe demand your care, 
The ſoul, that juſtly thinks, would greatly dare. 
Long has feign'd Venus mock'd the Muſe" 3 praiſe: 
You dart, divine Ophelia! genuine rays, 2 
warm thro' thoſe eyes enliv'ning raptures roll 5 y 
Sweet thro? each ſtriking feature ſtreams your ſoul. 
The ſoul's bright meanings heighten beauty”s fires: 
Your W your thoughts, 5 deer deeds each grace 
„ N <p nat, 7 
Know then , if rank'd with monarchs here 118 . 
PEST + 0 MIT „ ſtand, | n 
What fate e you From: the Muſe demand. 
Each grace, that shone of old in each fam'd fair, 
Or may in modern dames refinement wear, 
M4 
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Whate'er juſt, emulative thoughts purſue, 
Is all confirm'd, is all ador'd in ou. 


If godlike boſoms pant for pow'r to bleſs * 
If tis a monarch's glory to redreſs, 2 


In conſcious. majeſty you shine ſerene, / 
In thought a Heroine: and in at a queen. 
N a ES. A , 


The Widows Vile. 


7 i F 
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A Tore” 
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He you not ſeen (to ſtate the aſe}; 

Two waſps lie ftruggling in a glaſs 2 

By the rich flavour of Tokay 7 0 

Allur'd, about the brim they play: 

They light, they murmur, then begin 

To lick, and fo at length slip in 

Embracing cloſe the couple lies, 

Together dip, together riſe: 8 
| You'd ſwear, they love, and yet they ftrive, 25 
Wich shall be funk, and which ſurvive. 
| Such feign'd. amours and _ hate 


Attend the matrim onial FEY yg 


When ſacred vows are bought and ſold, 75 
And hearts are ty'd with threads of gol. 
A nymph there was, who (tis averr'd - 


By fame) was born without a beard, 

A certain ſign (the learn'd declare) 
That (guarded with uncommon care) 
Her virtue might remain at ten 
Impregnable to boys or men. 

But from that era we'll proceed, 

To find her in a widow's weed, 
Which, all love's chronieles agree, 

She wore juſt turn'd- of twenty - three; | 
For an old ſot she call'd her mate 
For jewels, pin - money and plate. 


The dame, poſſeſs'd of wealth and eaſe, 
Had no more appetites to pleaſe: 


That, which provokes wild girls to wed. * 
Fie! — is ne'er enter'd in her var 
Yet ſome prolific planet ſmil'd, 


And gave the pair a chopping child, 5 bo5 


1 
S * ** * 
1 
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Entitled by the law, to claim 


Her husband's chattels and his name: 


But was ſo like his mother, se 

The queen of love, her Cupid hes 
1 matron fair for ſpouſe deceas d 
Had forrow?d ſore a week at leaſt, abs 
M 5 | 
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And ſeem'd to gradge- the worms that prey, 
Which had lain dead full many a day. 
From plays and balls she now refrain d, 
To a n room by cuſtom chain'd, 
And not a mile for love or gold, 
But the dear hopes of two years old. 
The maids, ſo long in priſon pent, 
Ask leave to air: she gives conſent; 
For health is riches to the poor: 
But Tom muſt ſtay to guard the door. 
In reading Sherlock shed employ 
Her ſolitude, and tend the boy. 1 
When Madam ſees, the coaſt is clear, | 
Her ſpirits mantle and career, 
Diffuſing ardour thro' her mien: 
Pity, they should condenſe to ſpleen! : 
But now by honour she's confin*d , 
Who flutter'd once as free as wind, 
And on a maſquerading morn 
Yy fix ſecurely could return, M EW 
Having, to ſeal him ſafe till nine, 
With opium drugg'd her ſpouſe's wine. 55 
This the gay world no worſe would hold. 
Than had she only chang'd his gold: | 
The ſpecies answer'd all demands, 
And only paſs'd thro” other hands. 


* 
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But honour now preſcribes the law, 
The tyrant keeps ber will i in awe $4 
For charity forbid to roam, | 
And not a chitterling at home. 
What! a large ſtomach and no meat 
In pity, love! provide a treat. 


can widows feed on dreams and wlabes; I 


Like hags on viſionary dishes 2 
Impoſſible! thro? walls of ſtone _ 
Hunger will break to ſuch a bone. 
Want oft* in times of old, we read, 
Made mothers on their infants feed, 
And now conſtrain'd this matron mild, 
. To grow hard- hearted to her child. 
Her darling child she pinch'd : he ſquall'd; 
In haſte the fav'rite footman's call'd, 
To pacify the peevish chit; 
For who but he could do the feat? 
He, ſmarting ſore, refus'd to play, 
But bade man Thomas beat Mamma. 
She, laughing, ſoon. avow'd her Gans. 
By various ſigns, that want a name, 
The lacky ſaw with trembling j joy 
Gay humour dancing in her eye, 
And ſtraight, with. equal fury fir d, 
Began th“ attak. "Tha: dame e d 


n 


And haply falling, as she fled NAP 


He beat her, till she lay for dead, 


But (with new vigour for the ſtrife) 


Soon with a ſigh return'd to life. 
Think ye, she'd e'er forgive her ſon 
For what the naughty man had done? 


She did: yet, ſpited with his pain, 


He ſounds th' alarm to charge again. 


But, ſquire, conſult your potent ally, | 
Whether he's yet prepar'd to rally — 


Yes, blood is hot on either fide: 

Another combat muſt be try d. 

She knew, the foe could do no more, 

Than at the firſt attack she bore: | 

So at his little malice ſmil'd, 

And Ed, gau on, — to pleaſe the chita16 


JAS 
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Me parte tb between Cat and Puſs 


at a caterwauling. In the modern heroick | 
Way. 


Te was about the middle age of night, 
When half the earth flood in the other's light, _ 


— 


? 
j 


And Sleep 4 Deach's brother, yet a friend to ute. 
Gave weary'd' Nature a reſtorative, 

When Puſs, wrapt warm in his own native furs, 
Dreamt ſoundly of as ſoft, and warm amours , 

of making gallantry in gutter -tiles, 
And ſporting on delightful faggot- piles, 

Of bolting out of hushes in the dark, 

As ladies uſe at midnight in the Park, 

or ſeeking in tall garrets an alcove 

For aſſignations in th' affairs of love. 

At once his paſſion was both falſe and true, TY 
And the more falſe, the more in earneſt grew. 
He fancy'd, that he head thoſe am' rü charms, 
That us'd to ſummon him to ſoft alarms, Ts 

To which he always brought 'an equal flame, 

To fight a rival, or to court a dame, 
And as in dreams love's raptures are more coking, 
Than all their actual engagements waking, | 
His am'rous paſſion grew to that extream, - 
His dream itſelf awak'd him from his dream. 
Thought he, what place is this? or whither art 

| Thou vanish'd from me, miſtreſs of 1 0 heart? 
But now I had her in this very place, 

Here, faſt impriſon'd in my glad be 5 5 
And, while my joys beyond themſelves. were rapt, | - 
I know not how, nor whither thou'rt efcap'd. 


190 — 


Stay, and 1 'I1 follow thee— With that he leapt 

Up from the lazy couch, on which he slept, 

And, wing'd with paſſion , thro! his known purlieu 

Swift as an arrow from a bow he flew, 

Nor ſtopp'd, until his fire had him convey'd, 

Where many an aſſignation he ad enjoy*d, 

Where finding, what he ſought, a mutual flame, 

That long had ftay'd and call'd, before he _ 

Impatient of delay, without one word, 

To loſe no further time, he fell aboard, 

But gripp'd ſo hard, he wounded, what boy lov'd; 

While she, in anger, thus his heat reprov'd. = 

C. Forbear, foul ravisher, this rude addreſs; 

Canſt thou, at once; both injure and careſs 2 | 
Thou haſt bewitch'd me with thy pow'rful charms, 

And J, by drawing blood, would cure my harms. 

. He, that does love, would Net his heart atilt, 

Ere one drop of his lady s should be ſpilt. 5 

P. Your wounds are but without, and mine within; 5 

You wound my heart, and I but prick your skin, 

And while your eyes pierce deeper than my claws; 

: You blame th effect, of which you are the cauſe. ; 

C. How could my guiltleſs eyes your heart eyes 

Had it not firſt been by your own betray'd? * 

Hence tis, my greateſt crime has only been 

(Not in mine eyes, but your 's)-in being ſeen, 


F 


P. 1 hurt to love, but do not love to hurt. a 
C. That's worſe, than making cruelty a ſport. 
P. Pain is the foil of pleaſure and delight, 
That ſets it off to a more noble height, 
C. He buys his pleaſure at a rate too e - 
That takes it up before hand of his pain. 
P. Pain is more dear, than any 95 6 'tis paſt 
c. But grows intolerable, if it laſt, 4 4 P 
P. Love is too full of honour to. regard 1 1 
What it enjoys, but ſuffers as e 
What knight durſt ever own a lover's name, 
That had not been half - murder'd by his lame? 
Or lady, that had never lain at ſtake | 


| To death or force of rivals for his fake? 
C. When love does meet with injury and pain, 
Diſdain's the only med'cine for diſdain. 


P. At once I'm happy and unhappy too 
In being pleas'd, and in difolzafing vou. 
8 Prepoſt'rous way of pleaſure and of love 00 
That contrary to its own end would move! 
*Tis rather hate , that covets to deftroy 51 
Love's bus'neſs is to love, and to 8 1 
1 Enjoying and deſtroying are all one, | WE 
As flames deſtroy that, which they feed upon. 
c. He never loy'd at any gen'rous rate, £105 
That in th' enjoyment found his flame abate. 
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As wine (the friend of love) i is wont, to make 
The thirſt more violent, it pretends to ane, 4 
So should fruition do the lovers“ fire, 
Inſtead of leſſening, inflame deſire. | | 
P. What greater proof, that paſſion does 8 
When what 1 would die for, I'm forc'd to hurt? 
C. Death among lovers is a thing deſpis'd , 
And far below a ſullen humour priz'd, < + 
That is more ſcorn'd and rail'd at, than the gods, 
When they are croſs'd in love, or fall at 99281 3 
But ſince you underſtand not, what vou do 5 | 
1 am the judge of what I feel, not you. 

P. Paſſion begins indifferent to prove, 
When love conſiders any thing but love. 
c. The darts of love , like light'ning, wound within, 
And, tho' they pierce it, never hurt the skin; 
They leave no marks behind them, where they fly, 
Tho' thro? the tend'reſt part of all, the eye: 
But your sharp claws have left enough to shew,, 
How tender I have been, how cruel you, | 

P. Pleaſure is pain; for when it is enjoy'd, 
: Al, it could wish for, was but to b' allay- d. 
C. Force is à rugged way of making ere. 
P. What you like beſt, you always diſapprove. 
C. He, that will wrong his love, will not be nice: 
2 excuſe the wrong, he does ,to wrong her twice. 
| . vo. 
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v. Nothing is wrong, but that, which is ill meant. 
c. Wounds are ill cured with a good intent. 

p. When you miſtake that for an injury , 

I never meant; you do the wrong, not I. 

c. You do not feel yourſel the pain, you give: 
But 'tis not that alone, for which I gfieves *# 
But *tis your want of paſſion , that I blame, 

That can be cruel + where you own a flame. . 

p. Tis vou, are guilty of that cruelty, 

Which you at once outdo, and blame in ne; 

For while you Rifle, and inflame defire, 

You burn, end Rarve me in he ielr- lane firs; 

C. It is not I, but you, that do the hurt, 

| Who wound yourſelf; and then accufe me for't, | 
As thieves, that rob themſelves twixt far and fun; 
Make others pay for what themfelves wr done. 
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On her rie at ] ansicg 17h. 9 4 r 
Pies yielding waves the veſſet foittly Ales . 
That bears Urania from our̃ eager! eyes, 
Retzer's Choice. Pol. * ie 
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A prize Pore: rich, has: Spain's 2 fleets could | 
boaſt 1. 

From famed 3 or Chili's golden. . 

Deaf to our call, the billows waft her o''er 

With ſpeed obſequious to a diſtant shore. 

There the glad natives on the erowded ſtrand 

With wonder ſee the matchleſs ſtranger land: 

Tranſported glories in her features ſmile, _ 

And a new dawn of beauty gilds their isle. 

| So from the ſea when Venus roſe fhrana 1 

And by the Nymphs and Tritons firſt was ſeen, 

The wat' ry world beheld with pleas?d ſurpriſe 5 

Ofer its wide waſte new tracks of light ariſe: 

The winds were hush'd, the floods forgot to move, 

And nature own'd th' auſpicious queen of love. 

Hence forth no more the Cyprian isle be nam'd, 
Tho? for th' abode of that bright goddeſs fam'd. 
Jamaica's happier groves, conceal'd ſo long 
Thro? ages paſt, are now the poets? ſong : { 

The Graces there and Virtues fix their throne, 
Uranig makes th” adopted land her own. 

The Muſe , with her in thought tranſported , ſees 
The op'ning ſcene, the bloomy plants and trees 
By brighter skies rais*d to = nobler birth, 

And fruits deny*d to E urope 8 colder earth. 
At ber eh, like courtiers doubly gays 


To grace the pomp of ſome lov'd prince's day, , 

The gladden'd ſoil in all its plenty shines 

New en its branching- palms, and new adorns 

3 ; its W 3 

wich vifes prepares the Shining gueſt to meet, 

And pours its verdant of rings at her feet; 

As in the fields with pleaſure she appears, 

smiles on the lab'rers, and their labours cheers; 

The luſcious canes with ſweeter Juices flow 3 

The melons ripen, and the citrons blow, 

The golden orange takes a richer dye, 

And slaves forget their toil, while she is by: 

Not Ceres ſelf more bleſſings could diſplay, | 

: When thro? the earth she took her wand'ring vy. 

Far from her native coaſt, and all around 

Diffus'd ripe harveſts thro? the teeming ground. 
Mean - while our drooping, vales deſerted mourn 3 

Till happy years, bring on her wigh'd return: 

New honours then, Urania shall be thine, 1 

And Britain shall again the ee outshine. - 225 1 
So when of late our ſun was veil'd from Goht | 

In dark "eclipſe, and loſt in ſudden night, 5 

A shiv'ring cold each heart with horror thrill'd: 

The birds forſook the skies, the herds the field. 

But when the conqu'ring orb with one bright ray | 

Broke thro? the gloom, and. reinthron'd the day; 

ns | 
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The La reviv'd, ths! birds rene their i b 
Unuſual tranſports rais d the cheerful —_— ny iP 
And Joy e echoꝰd thro" the plains- Vici e 
N 3 Hugh 
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No more let English pride. Aral, 98 
The Gallic Muſe as light and vain 1 n 
Whoſe trifling fingers can but weave 1 gk 
Tho flimſy novel, to deceive wine 
Inaction's languid hour, i WED, 
Where ſentiment , from nothing ſpun, 5 0 hat 
Shines like a garden-cobweb in the fun, 

Thrown in d autumnal ! nights ver many 4 wither'd 
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To often in the buy fit. 
Of wanton or ſatirie wit © 


The rash and frolic ſans of France 

Have sketeh'd the frivolous romanee, 
While reaſon. ſtood, alot 

While modeſty the work diſclaim' d, 

And griev'd religion, with diſdain inflam'd, 

on the licentious page pronounc'd her juſt reproof, 
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III. gel i þ Riu 
| L „ 198 HIRE £7 tanta Zufei da. 
The genius of the Jai En Han „ e 277 
Survey'd che yin fantaſtic band. 
And kindling wich indignant pride, 
Athirſt for genuine glory, crie ! 
2» Too long bers ye diſgrac'd . BE 

. The Gallic name! — ye ſophiſts ,. a. r IF 
„A female hand shall expiate your offence 9 
„ The wrongs, that ye have done to virtue, tryth 
CC 
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„ i ate We aut bolgnimuoirnt td 's 
2 Riſe, my. genius! thoſe ls, correct 75 ety n+ awih 
+» That ſpring from this pernicious ſet! 
„Io infancy's important years 


99 That ſeaſon, of p arental fears, u n 
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„Devote thy varied page! 
> Mould and defend the youthful heart . ek 
„Againſt the ſubtle ſoul-debaſing art i 
„ Of the ſarcaſtic wit and ſelf - intitled dee 155 
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THumin'd with angelic zeal, 
And wishing nature's general weal, , 
The lovely moraliſt rofe, oo 
The flame, that from religion flows, 240 3 1 
Play'd round hef penſive head: os 3 | 
The tender virtues filing ſtrove, ia TON 216 
T*enrich the variegated web, she wove, 
Where viſdom's PDR hand the" flowers of fancy 
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The fiſters of theatric power, 3 
Whoſe intermingled ſun and eu 5 

Give to the ſtage in friendiy ſtrife N 
Each touching charm of chequer'd life, r 
Inſpir'd the friend of ene 


8 7 
1 3 . 
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To fix and charm quick childhood's trembling thought 
With e ſcenes of tenderneſs and N 


Her pathos is not proxidly bullt 

On ſplendid or impaſſivn'd guilt: N 

The little incidents „ that riſe,” 

As ſportive youth's Tight PORE" r flies it WAY 
Hler ſimple drama fill. TT 

Yet he, the ſweet Socratic ſage, *) 

Who ſteep'd in tears the wide Athenian ſtage, 

| Fram'd not his moral ſcene with more pathetic skill. 
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In the rich novel's Ales field 
Her genius rears a radiarit "#hield;"* © | 
ith fancy's blazonry impreſt, 
Potent to ſave the youthful breaſt : 0 
From paſſion's poiſon'd dart: * 
Like that , which" Homer's gods produce, 
1ts high - wrought beauties shine with double uſe, 


To charm the curious mind, and my th* unwary heart. 
by 5 8 23 3k . 2 8 'N 4 Kel * 13 1 1 / 


v Euripides, 
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Ye Fairies! e your. boaſt, to 5 
In ſweet amaze the infant - mind: 
But ſcorning fiction's faded Hower 7 
Behold, Genlis in magic power 
Your ſorcery excells. A OT . 8. 4 got ot 4 
she, firſt of childhood's pleafing "IN fam; 
Arm'd with the foree, that liberal fejence W + 
From art and. nature frames her more attractive 
get vine eee 
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Lovely magician! in return 

For the ſweet tears of fond concern, 

Wich moral pleaſure's tender thrill! 

| Awak'd by thy enchanting skill, : EFS5% eoings 617 - 
Accept this votive rhyme! nd nnd gona 5 | 

Spurn not a wreath of foreign. hae, ney avit on 269 

Tho? rudely twin'd of humble So g tate grew 

* h me of Albion' e _ 
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1) Alluding. to the tale, intitled: „ La Feerie de 7 art 
725 et de la nature, ah ES 
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Think, if om Britain's. churlich Ep KAAN 
This verſe to foreign genius fly; ” * 4 17 
Think not, our letter'd females raiſe 
No titles to melodious- praiſe —- - ame e bod 

Keen ſeience cannot finſ gd 1 
one clime within the earth's wide zone, 
* Whoſe daughters, Britain! have ſurpaſs'd thy own 
In the career Ee art, the triumphs of the mind, 
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This pink boaſt of eee, ir M or 
Which meaner merit might deride 
Will ne'er, the ju Genlis betzulle 4. 
Of one diſdainful envious ſmile; - i or dee 

5 For envy ne'er conceal'd- ie 60 iin dez 
From her clear ſight a rival's claim: 
Her voice has ſwell'd my fair compatriots' fame, 
Pleas'd with their glorious march o'er dane ; 
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Doubly, 5 Genlis! eee 18 0 ad © 
Whene'er impartial» glory's voie 
1 e 


Ranks with the happieſt tolls of men 
The graceful works of woman's pen, 
Tho? not of Gallic frame; 
For o! beneath whatever skies 
Records of female genius may ariſe, 
Thoſe records muſt enfold ay fair and fav rite name, 
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In every clime, where arts have ſmil'd, 

Where'er the mother loves her child, 
And pants, with anxious zeal PO: ; 
To fortify the tender breaſt, 


And the young mind enlarge}, 
From thy chaſte page-she'll learn the art, 
Fondly to play the ſage preceptor's part.. 
And draw her deareſt joys from that important charge, 


4 1 


OY ak with curious view 
Inſtructive pleaſure shall purſue, 
The little lively ſtudent there 
With rapt attention's keeneſt air 

Shall o'er thy volumes bend, 
And While his tears their charm confeſs, 
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His graceful yoice.shall in their author bless 

The _ kindling guide, the heart - enchanting 
OF ptpow. &6 > es dne uf 
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8 Wit and. Wisdom, 4 
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b ſearch of wisdom far: from! wit F * 24 4} 
Wit is a harlof, beautebus to the exe 
In whoſe bewitching arms our early time 

We waſte and vigour of our youthful prime: 
But when refle&ion comes wWith riper- years, 

Aud mankood wich a thoughtful brow appears, 
We caſt the miſtreſs off, to take a a" * bes 
And wed to enen « happy Life. 8. 
mur, | 
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To deck tice boss, Ehe W 17S 
Beſore all flowers the blushing roſs; k 
It made her breaſts more lovely shew , * 
And added whiteneſs to weir mow. 
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The tender nymph, . V belege ig ot 
$0. much already underſtood, k. 
But once, bleſs'd hour! 7 went, to ſee 
The produce of the favourite. tree. 

A large and tempting roſe. she found, 

Which ſpread its perfumes All around.” 

It ſeem'd, to court the virgin's hand. 

The virgin did nat long:withſtand:* = 20 

She pluck'd --- but o! a ſudden pain 


Made her releaſe the ſtalk again 
The wound appear'd, her finger bleed, 
And ſtain'd the roſe with guilty rette. 
The nymph, with pain and anger mow d. 
Began to hate, what once ahbe lowC! dl: 
Sbe ſigh'd, she wept, and ſtampt, and ſu re. 
She'd touch the odious tree no more, 
When forth à little Cupid eam, 
T'appeaſe the crying angry dame. fs 

The angry nymph the god percieves, 

Struggling through th intangling leaves, 

When from his fragrant ambuſcade _, 

He thus accoſts the weeping maid: : 
Ceaſe , Chloe, ceale, and teu. 1 
Nor blame the harmleſs tree; twas 1. ee 
Twas I, that caus'd the little pain, 1 


And 1 — will e it well again. 
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My mother bade me do't; and fads 
This herb would eaſe the ſmPring maid. auth 39 1 
Let it but to the place be bound! my 7 7 
"Twill ſtop the blood, and heal che wound. Nn ba 
But, Chloe, if ſo ſmall a dart, 5 
And in the finger, gives ſuch ſmart , 
What, madam . if Pd piere d 11055 heart? | 
Ceaſe then , to feorn my pow” r, and know 4 
By what I's ve done, What 1 can . 
Hexe he alfum'd an aweful look: _ 
He nodded thrice, his locks he hook, | 
And mimic d Jove”' in all, he ſpoke, i TE 
With ſtrenuous arm he twang d his bow, 
. He shew'd her all his quiver too. 
This , ſays the god, --- and this, the dart, 
That wounded ſuch-and ſuch a heart. 
| The virgin ſaw , admir'd, beliey'd, . 
And bow'd --- The god with miles reciey'd_ 
The adoration, which she pay'd, 5 
And way'd his purple 1 , and left the eien 
in ert . maid. 8 45 
My Chloe aul e can 1 the ſcar, * 
And boaſts the god's peculiar care. 
She loves,and is belov'd again, 
Secure of pleaſure, free from pain, : 
I've ſeen the roſe, adorn'd with blood, 


Which from my Chloe's finger flo wd. 
I've ſeen the Ipring, where Cupid Rood, 
I ſaw his little fragrantineft: ---++ . 


And Chloe told me all the reſt. 
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To a Gentleman of x even, 


LE. S&T 


Wie woes muſt ſuch + ea union a bring, 
When hoary winter weds the youthful ſpring ! ! 

Jou, like Mezentius Ag in the nuptial bed 
Once more unite the living and the dead. 


Broome. 


"a" „an elegiac ode, 
written in the wood near R caltſe. 


* 


. peaceful og breathes her balmy ſtore 5 
The playful ſchool - boys wanton o'er the green: 
W The living 2nd the dead at his command 
„ Were Wees face to face and hand to hand. 


 Diyden's Virg: Aen. VII. 


Where ſpreading poplars shade the cottage der, 
The ves n. joy eonv ene 
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Amid the ſecret windings of the wood 

| With ſolemn meditation let me ſtray; 
This is the hour, when to the wiſe and good 
The heavenly maid repays the toils of day. 


The river murm̃urs, and the breathing gale 
Whiſpers the gently- waving boughs among: 
The ftar of evening glimmers o'er the dale, 

And leads the ſilent hoſt of heaven along. 


How bright, emerging o'er yon broom- clad height 
The ſilver - empreſs of the night appears! 
Yon limpid pool reflects a ſtream of light, . £ I 

And faintly in its s breaſt the woodland . 


The waters, tumbling o'er their rocky bed,; 
Solemn and conſtant, from yon dell reſound. 

The lonely hearts blaze o'er the diſtant glade: | 
The bat, low-wheeling, skims the dusky ground: 
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Auguſt and hoary ; o'er the sloping dale 
The Gothic abbey tears its ſculptur'd towers 
Dull through the roofs reſounds the whiſtling gale, 
Dark ſolitude among the pillars lowers. 
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Where yon old trees bend o'er a plate of graves, 
And ſolemn shade a chapel's ſad remains, 
Where you ſcath'd poplar through the window waves, 

And, twining round, the hoary arch ſuſtains 3 


| There oft a dawn „as one forget behind 8 
Who tongs to follow, yet unknowing where, 
Some hoary shepherd, o'er his ſtaff reclin'd, 
Pores on the graves, and ſighs a broken prayer 


— 


High o'er the pines, that with their darkening shade 
Burround yon craggy bank , the caſtle rears 

: Its crumbling turrets : till its towery head 5 

A warlike mien; a ſullen grandeur wears. 


So midſt the ſnow of age a boaltful air 
Still on che war worn veteran's brow atterids : . 
1 Still 


DD 
* 79 


i his big bones his-youthfull prime declare, 
Tho nn o'er the feeble crutch he bends. 
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wild round the gates the dusky wall - flowers creep, E 
Where oft the knights the beauteous dames have led: 

Gone is the bower, the grot à ruin'd heap, ß, 
"Whey . and 1. o'er che eee ſpread. 
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'Twas here, our ſires exulting from the fight, 
Great in their bloody arms, march'd o'er the lea, 
Rying their reſeu'd fields with proud delight 
Now loſt to en _ how hang's to me! 
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This bank, the river and the fanning breeze 
The dear idea of my Pollio bring; | 
So shone the moon through theſe foft- nodding trete 5 
When here we wander'd in the eves of ſpring. 
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When April's ſmiles the flowery lawn adorn ,. 
| And modeſt cowslips deck the ſtreamlet s 1 
When fragrant 'orchards to the roſeate morn 
Vnfold their bloom, in heaven son colours a5 d 
Retzer* s Choice. Vol. . 0 
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„80 oe a bloſſom. gentle Pollio wore + 

Theſe were the emblems of his healthfull mind. 
To. him the letter'd page diſplay'd its lore, 

: To bim bricht fancy all her wealth . 
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Him 42004 the pureſt "dnl the Muſe 3 100 
(Flames, neyer, to th illiberal thought ally'd) 
The ſacred ſiſters led, where virtue glow'd 
In all her charms : 3 he ſaw , he felt, and dy'd, 
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Oh, partner of kala ee and joys! 
Big with the ſeenes now paſt, my heart Gerllous, 
Bids each endearment fair as once to riſe, 
And dwells luxurious on her melting woes. | 
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Oft with: the riſing. Mn, bes life was new. 
Along the woodland have I.roam'd with Fi ) 
Oft by the moon have brush'd the evening-dew, 
When all was fearleſs innocence and glee. 
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The fainted well, where a hill has, 45 
Has oft been eonſeious of thoſe happy hours: 
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But now the hill, the river, erown'd with pines, 
And anna n their en powers, 
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For thou art gone — my guide, my friend! Oh! where, 
Where haſt thou fled, and left me here behind? 
My tendereſt wish, my heart to thee was bares 


Oh now cut off each paſſage to thy mind! 
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How ae is 1 3 how dark, how void 
The trackleſs shores, that never were _— 


Dread ſeparation! on the depth untry!d  .: 


. ſaulters, and the ſoul recoils . 


Wide round the ſpacious heavens I caſt my eyes, 
And $hall theſe ftars glow with immortal fire, 
still shine the lifeleſs glories of the skies, 
And could thy bright, thy living ſoul expire? 
Far be the thought — the pleaſures moſt ſublime, 
The glow. of friendship and the virtuous tear, 
The towering wish » that ſcorns the bonnds of time, 
Cal's in this vale of death, but languish he -e. 
"QI; 


Sos plant the wine on Norway's wintry land,. 

Ihe languid ſtranger feebly buds; and dies: 

Let there's a clime, where virtue shall expand 
With godlike ſtrength beneath her native skies. 
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The lonely shepherd on the mountain's fide | 
With patience waits the roſy- opening day: 
The mariner at midnight's darkſome tide 
Vuõich chearful hope expects the morning ray. 


rr 1 


Thus I, on life's ſtorm - beaten ocean toſt, 

In mental viſion view the happy shore, 
Where Pollio beckons to the peaceful coaſt, 

| Where fate and death divide the friends no more. 
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Oh, that ſome kind, ſome pitying Kindred shade, 
Who now perhaps frequents this ſolemn grove, 
Would tell the awful ſecrets of the dead, 
And from my eyes the mortal film remove! 
Vain is the wish — yet ſurely not invaiin 
Man's boſom glow's with that celeſtial fire, 


which ſcorns earth's. luxuriess. Which ſwiler at pain; 
And wings his ſpirit ——— 
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To fan this ſpark of heaven, this ray divine, 
Still, o my ſoul! ſtill be thy dear employ: :- 
still thus to Wander thro” the shades, be thine, 
And en am n with viſionary i n 
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Levi H e ee eee love encodes 

So to the dark - brow!d wood or ſacred mount 
N antient days the holy Peers retir'd, 
And, led in viſiony-drank-at-Siloe's-fount, 
While riſing extaſies their boſoms fir'd, / 
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reatior ns Mr ennN. „ 
The burning deſarts ſmil'd as Eden's 8 
One friendly shade the wolf and lambkin choſe, 
The hb mountain ung: „Meſſiah reigns!“ 6 
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051 088 en bed ow , amor 3 0 ; 2666 
Tho!  ſaintex raptures my _ breaſt ii, FINES 
Yet let me oft, 5 this ſolemn. ſcene, 

Oft to the abbey's shatter'd walls retire * 1 $9444 


What time the moonshine dimly aue, betreeg! 
0 3 | 
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There ; Were“ cle eros in heäry te node 
And weeping Jews“ ershade the 18tter'd ftones, 

While midnight - ſilence wraps theſe drear abodes, 
And ſooths me wandring o'er "Of kindred bones; 
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Let kifidled fancy” view the gforious morn, - 
When from the burſting gràves the juſt shall riſe, 
All Nature ſmiling, and, by angels borne, - 
 Meſſiah's croſs, far blazing o'er the skies! 
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Verſes upon Mrs. Crewe. 


W here the lovelieſt- expreſſion to features is join d 
By natüre's moſt delicate penell deſgn'd, 
Where brushes ünbidden and ſfmifes Witk Wurz 
Speak the ſoftieſs and feelin; g that dwell in che heart, 
Where in e ae no blemish we trace, 
But the ſoul keeps the promiſe, we had from the 9 
Sure, philoſ6phy,” reaſon and coldnefs muſt ew” 
Defences une guat „to shield us from love. 

Then tell me, | myſterious enchanter ee = 
By what wonderful art, by what magical ſpelt” 
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On, 


My heart is e fenc'd;\that for onee I am wiſe,” 
And gaze without raptures on Amoret's eyes, 
That my wishes, which never were” bounded before; 
Are here Bounded by friendship, and ask for no more? 
Is't reaſon ? No, that my whole life will wits 
For who ſo- at variance, as 'refiſorr and 12 52 
Is't ambition, that fills up each chink of my . | 

Nor allows any ſofter ſenſation a part? Or 
Oh no! for in this all the world muſt agree , 

One folly was never ſufficient for me. 
Is my mind on diſtreſs too intenſely n 
or by pleaſure relax d, by variety cloy'd? 

For alike in chis only employment and pain, 


Both slacken the ſprings of thole n nerves ; K "which they 
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That I've, felt ach reverſe, that eee can 
e eee e oO flo W, Ar 2 571 * W >-;68 
That I've taſted: werd bliſs 3 ow. the: happieſt know „ 
Has ain Gta whine oth,” of FORD»: 155 
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But e Maou Ty extromes. both of plete goes 
Ss or Eo e RAI nn 
I am Mill, but * ready, to ſeel them 
1 then for this once in my life I am free, _ F 
And eſcape from, a ſnare, might catch wle. Gan. 
?Tis , a mae, alone but et. enz b.; 
0 4 - 
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For tho? drightnoſs, may dazzle, tis — that 
«£02740 TORE: LO 39443 Warm. e bab 

As on "CAE in the winter SO eee +4 
But Row not *. warmth, tho” their ſplendor xe 
abies Hin cit. oor . praiſe, '” | 

So beauty our juſt 1 may claim, 
But love, and love only the heart can inflame... 
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an , vain World! 1 thou, its vaineſt part, 
o lovely woman, fram'd for man's deſtrugion!' 
Beauty like nightſhade to the teeming wife, 
If ſeen, gives wiſhes reſtleſs; endleſs lonigings', Rs 
If taſted , death. 'To6*hard decree of fate 
That life Auf- E 4 burthen, or muſt end! 
farewell, Vain world, dwelling of lis and fears, 
Full of fond h es, falſe joys and ſad repentance ! 
For though ſometimes warm fancy lights a fire pe” 
That, mounting upwards, „ dar s its „. 
Up chrough the unoppofing air to heav'n , , 
Yet then comes thought and cold confideration, 


1 


Lame afterthough „wich endleſsſcraples fraught,” - - 41 
Benumm'd with fears, to damp the goodly bla; 
Farewell, vain world -— TVet, ere 1 ue, Tu find? 
Contentment's ſeat, unknown to guilt: ar ſorroõẽw. 
Haſt then, for nimble death purſues me cloſe: 
Methinks, I hear his ſteps, though trod in air. 
My fluttering ſoul: ſoems like a bird entrapp” Rl La] 
That beats his wings againſt the priſon-walls , 
And fain would be at liberty again. 
And oft the death- watch with ill» boding heats 
Hath warn'd me, that my time would ſoon expire, 
And that life's s thread, ne'er to be wound up more, | 
Would by the e of fate be quickly drawn _ 
To its full ſtretch — Haſt then, and let me find 
A ſhelter, that may ſhut out noiſe and light, 
Save one dim taper, whoſe negleeted inuff 
Grown higher than the . 41 
Almoſt extinguiſh it. No noiſe be there 
But that of water, ever friend to, thousbt 7 
Hail, gloomy shade, th abode of modeſty 
Void of deceit? No glittering objects here 
Dazzle the eyes, and thou, delightful dlence. 5 
Silence, the great Divinity's diſdourſe, eres Hd as 
The - angels? language and the hermits pride, 
The help. of waking wiſdom and its food ! 
In thee. philoſophers have juſtly. place c 
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The ſovereign naa; kree from the nn . 
The calumnies; reproaches and the lie 
Of which the noiſy babbling world complains. 

(*) So the ſtruek deer, with ſome deep wound oppreſt 'Y 


Lies down, to die, the arrow in his breaſt 2 


There hid in fhades, and waſting day by tay 525 
Inly he bleeds, and pants his life S . | 8 P 
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8 faction Abb 1 Ana rogues grow o ak of fashion, 
Their penny ſerlbes take care, t' inform the nation, 
How well men thrive in this or that ten, . 
How Penſilvania's air agrees with ee $ h +lh 


* 


And Carolina s With Affociators, 8 39 1 3 N 


Both e' en too good for madmen 50 nne BY 
Truth is; our land with faints is fo. eee ert 
And ev'ry age produces ſuch a ſtore, Ni 


F 


That ndw there's need of two New» Baglando more 
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Waris, voc My (4G ic ut air Wet © 
onlysthus much} chat we have left our tation, £ 
And made this theatre our new plantation 
The faRious natives never cod agree 
But aiming as they call?d it, tobe fre z: 
Thoſe play : houfe Whigs ſet up ane 5 
Some ſay} they nd obedienee paid bf late 
But would new fears and jealouſies create 
Till topfy*tirvy"they had tara" the ſtate. 
Plain ſenſe, 'withowt the tätent f foretelling, 
Might gueſs, *twould end in downright knoks and 
oY quellings 
For ſeldom — 1 of rebelling. 
When men will, needleſsly , their freedom barter 
For lawleſs pow'r, ſometimes they catch a Tartar : 
There" s a damn'd word, that rhimes to this, „ | 
ae 2171 VAEWE charter 40 π 74 Wy 
But ſince tha victory with us remains © 
You shall be call'd to twelve in all o our gains, bes 
If you'll not think us ſauey for "our paitis, © ; 
old men shall have good old plays to delight' em, 
And you, fair ladies and gallants, that slisht'em, 
We'll treat with good new- plays; If bur new wits can | 
eg eee 
We'll take no blund'ring verſes is fuſtlan tumour, 
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No dribling love from this or that prefu mer, 


220 — * 
No dull fat fool, shamm'd on the ſtage for humour 
For faith, ſome of'em ſuch vile ſtuff have made, 
As none but fools or fairies ever play d: 
We've given you tragedies, all ſenſe defying, 
And ſinging men, in woeful metre dying: 
This tis, when heavy lubbers will be flying. 
All theſe diſaſtres we will hope to weather; 
We bring you none of our old lumber hither: 
Whig- poets and. Oy may 0 80 5 d 
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Wo „ 8 not gaze away his heart 
On Mariana's eyes, ot 


Did not her high and juſt Saad Mut a 
The bold PANE 1410 
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| Mirth — he e PO 
Like the ſun's. chearful light, ba 
When his returning beams deſtroy r 


F = mw g 


Her beauty with amazement ſtrikes, 
(If with no more) the old: 

Her virtue tempers with deſpair” 
The Yourthfult and oy bold. 


Her goodneſs ſo diſarms her wie e 


of the offenſive part; 
Whilſt others only charm the ear 8 
She ſteals the very heart. 


Let us no more defame the fair, 

But learn to praiſe again; 

Bright Mariana's worth demands 
A new and nobler ſtrain. 


So to the feather'd kind the ſpring 
Reſtores their wonted voice: 

on every bough they fit, and fing, 
. court Hy new made choice. 


er 
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The Poers Proper Ws 


Ir e: eber in thy fight I found "ag jag 
Defend me from all the diſaſters, which follow! 
From the knaves and the fools and the fops of the 
| time, 7 
— 9 the 8 in proſe and the triflers in rhyme, 
From the patch - work and toils of the royal ſack · 
e Bit 
| Thoſe dead birth - day - odes a the, farces- of Cibber, 
From ſervile attendance on men in high places, T 
Their worſhips and honours and lordſhips and graves, 
From long dedications to patrons unworthy, 
Who hear and receive, but will do nothing for thee, 
From being careſs'd, to be left in the lurch |} ,  - 
The tool of a party in ſtate or in church, 
From dull - thinking blockheads, as ſober as Turks, 
And petulant bards, who repeat their own works , 
From all the gay things of a drawing: room- show, 
The ſight of a belle and the, ſmell of a beau, 
From buſy back - biters and tatlers and carpers, 
And ſcurvy acquaintance with fidlers and-ſharpers, 
From old politicians and coffee - houſe - lectures, 
The dreams of a chymiſt and ſchemes of projeQors, 
From the fears of a jail and the hopes of a penſion, 
The tricks of a gameſter and oaths of an enſign, 
80 From 


# 
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From ſhallow.free+ thinkers, in taveras diſputing. - / 
Nor ever confuted, nor ever confuting , 
From the conſtant good fare of another man's board, 
My lady's broad hints and the jeſts of my lord, 
From hearing. old chymiſts, preleting de oleo, 
And reading of Dutch commentators in folio, 
From waiting, like Gay, whole years at Whitehall, 
From the pride of great wits and the envy of ſmall, 
From very fine ladies with very fine incomes, 
which they finely lay out on ſine toys and ſine trin- 
De aca later cunt: cums, iss 
From the pranks af cs and court - 9 
e Fits fas | des, a Hs | 
| The ſnares of. 1 3 the ſpite, of old. 1 
From a ſauey dull ſtage, and ſubmitting, to ſhare 
In an empty third night, wich a begserly play'r, 
From Curl and ſuch printers, as would have, me eurſt, 
To write ſecond parts, let, who will, write the firſt, 
From all pious patriots, who would to their beſt 
Put on a new tax, and take of an old teſt, 
From the faith of informers, the fangs of the law, 
And the great rogues, who keep all the leſſer in awe, 
From a poor country - cure , that living interment R 
With a wife and no proſpect of any preferment, .. 
From ſeribhling for hire, when my credit is ſunk, 
To buy a new coat, and to line an old trunk, 
| 7 From 
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From — „ Who divert us with jokes at their 
ne tables, 
Of hounds in their kennels and nags in their ſtables. 
| From the nobles and commons, WhO bound in ſtrid 
Wo league are, 
To ſubſeribe for no book, be to a e to * 
* FE 
From the cant of fanatics; the- jargon of ſchools, 
The cenſures of wiſe man and praiſes of fools, 
From critics , who never read Latin or Greek , - 
And pedants, who boaſt, they read both all the week, 
From borrowing wit, to repay it like Budgel, 
Or lending, like Pope, to be paid by a cudgel, 
If ever thou didft, or wilt ever befriend me, 
From'thefe and ſuch evils, Apollo, defend me, 
And let me be rather but honeſt with no wit, 
n a Es nonſenſieal, half- Witted ee * 
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In wonted walks, ſince wonted fancies change . 
2 cauſe _ is „which of ſtrange cauſe' doth 

Armvene np DIC | 

os 7 : For 


„ 


* 
J 4 
5 L 5 L 8 
a 
2 


For 3 in each * where >to mine eye e doth range, 
Fart of wy bein, me > ſeems, el lies. 


wal 


AOL , 
The 9 Saad were of SOT wind the ce * 
+ climbing; ſeep now hard refuſal how: 
The shading, woods ſeem now my ſun to dark, 


And ſtately hills disdain to look ſo low. 


The reſtful caves now reſtleſs viſions give? 
In dales I ſee each way a hard aſcent. | 
Like late mown meads, late cut from joy, Ilive: 
: Alas! ſweet brooks do in my tears augment.  _ 
ie en hills, caves, dales, meads, brooks 


Frog anſwer me; 
Inſeted A. infe& each a WP ſee. +2853 4&1 
1 $ d 244 oF. 
Retzer s Choice, Vol: V. . 


On ys iendship we two young omg 


Hai, beauteous pair, whom e friendebi binds 
In ſofteſt, yet in ſtrongeſt ties, 

Soft as the temper of your minds, 

ny as the luſtre of your . 


44 L 


So Venus' doves in couples fly, 5 
And friendly ſteer their equal courſe, 
Whoſe feathers Cupid's shafts ſupply z; 
And wing them with reſiſtleſs force. © 


Thus as you move love's tender flame „5 „ 

Like that of friendship, paler burns; 5 
Both our divided paſſion claim 8 
And friends and rivals prove by turns. 


Then eaſe yourſelves, and bleſs mankind; 
Friendship ſo. eurſt no. more purſue : To 
In wedlock's roſy bow'r you'll find 
The joys of love and friendship too. 


wv 2 * c es | 
on i the Ware of the Honourable Mics Eliz, 
Sackville, to Colon el Herbert. ET 


Ye ian pedagoniiir, Who Wally i = 

A language by eight parts of ſpeech, 

And wich the arm of flesh drive down; 

By force of brich „ybur foun — 

Can any of you all impart + 

A rule, to conjugate the heart, 

To shew its preſent, perfect, 3 

Its ative , pa ſſive ahd its neter? 

Grammarians, did you ever try, 

Jo conſtrue and èxbound the eye; 

And from the ſyntax of the face 

Decline its gender and its caſe? 

What ſaid the nupttal tear, that fell 

From fair Eliza can you tell ? 

And yet it Tale upon her cheek 

As eloquent, as teat could 1410 

Not audibly by word of mouth, 

As Priſcian would, or bishop Leut 

Not ſyllables, by Dyche e'er ſpelt, | 

Not language heard; but language felt: 

„Here, at God's altar as . 

To plight wy faith, and yield my band; 
EE 


With faltering tongue whilſt I pfoclaim 2802 1 
The ceſſion of my virgin - name , . 


Whilſt in my ears is read at large 4 
The Rubric's ſtern unfoften'd charge, | 

5 Spare me, the filent pleader eries , . n 
O ſpare me, ye ſurrounding eyes: | 
Surrounded by a blaze of light, 13. 41 
While here I paſs in ſolemn-fight, : » of 1 
Or, kneeling by a father's fide, 5 7 30 yas a 


Renounce the daughter for the brides: - 


Ye ſiſters, to my ſoul ſo dear, Avg = | 
Say, can I check the riſing. tear? rie 

When at this awful hour Leaſt. tete | 
My memory back on time, that's a>... \ 
Ungrateful were I, to den | 
This tribute to a father's care: ni 

For all he ſuffer'd, . all he taught, . EE 

Is there not due ſome tender chought Os 
And may not one fond prayer be „ 

To a dear ſaint, who reſts in bea. | 


And you, to whom I now betfoth__ libs $4] 
In fight of heaven my vyes] oath; ns, 
Who to nobility of birth e ohne! 

True honour join and pits es 5 rein "3 : 
If my recording boſom draws ... ...." 75 8 


ES 


One ſigh, miſcogſtrue. not the beute en e 


3 
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Truſt me, though Weeping, I reſoice, 1 


34 


And en glory in my ee 
FFF ' Cumberland, | E 
ret 4 nl dne. Sl Toned S029; 
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nb an Aung alt Noc * 
Or al ee ell ches genes ⏑ nn no7 
With which, our lives are curſt, 
Of all the plagues, the lover bears, 'e 1 ts ne 
Sure, rivals are the worſt. vs 27243 oTD 
By partners, in each other kind, 
Alfflictions eaſier grow: _ | 
Companions of our, woe. „af ie on in 
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Sylvia, for all the, v pangs » Fg uw, ſee on 2 GO 
Are lab' ring f in my bref,, è rs d ono tn 
I beg not „vou would 8 A ren Birk. 
Would you, but slight the reſt! !!!! 
How great ſog'er your rigours are,. 
. . 3 „ 8 — 9 » " BE: * 
With them, alone LH, cope. 252 mb volt oF 
1 can endure my. own. deſpaicy „. wow © ng bok 
But not another's hope. 


230 — 
The Houſe of Superſtition, a Viſion, 


When Sleep's all - ſoothing hand with fetters ſoft 

Ties down each ſenſe, and lulls to balmy reſt, 
Th' internal power, creative Fancy oft 

| Brood's ofer her treaſures in the formful breaſt 
Thus, when no longer daily cares engage, 

The buſy mind purſues the darling theme. 
Hence angels wiſper'd to the slumbering ſage, | 

And gods of old infpir'd the hero's * 

Hence , as I slept, theſe images aroſe 
To fancy's eye, and A _y ey frene Fe 
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As, when fair morning dries her pearly tears, 

The mountain lifts o'er miſts its lofty bead, 
Thus new to fight a gothic dome appears, 

With the grey ruſt of rolling years o 'erſpread: 
Here Superſtition holds her dreary reign, 

And her lip - labour'd orifons she plies 
In tongue unknown: when morn bedews the plain, 

Or evening skirts with gold the weſtern skies, 
To the dumb ſtock she bends, or ſeulp tur'd wall, 
And many a croſs she makes, and many a bead lets 


Near toichs dome a magie pair reſide, - * * 
Prompt to deceive, and practisꝰd to confound: 
Here hood - winkt Ignorance is feen; to bidde 
Stretching in darkſome cave along the ground. 
No object e er ãwakes his ſtupid eyes 
Nor voice artieulate arreſts his ears, 
Save, when beneath the moon pale ſpectres riſe, 
And haunt his ſoul with viſionary fers 
Or when hoarſe winds incavern'd murmur round, 
And babbling echo wakes, and iterates- the ſound, 
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And in faint glimmerings juſt admit the light , 
There Error ſits, in borrow'd white array d. 
And in Truth's form deceives the tranſient ſight. 
A thouſand; glories wait her opening dar,, 7 
Her beaming luſtre: when fair Truth imparts: 


Thus Error would pour forth a ſpurious ray, 


And cheat the unpraftic'd wind; with mimic arts. 
She cleares with magic wand the liquid skies, 
Bids airy forms appear, and ſcenes fantaſtic riſe, , 
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A porter, deaf, decrepid, old and blind, 


1 at the gate, and lifts a liberal boyl: 


Fi 4 
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With wine of wonderous power to lull the mind, 
And check each vigorous effort of the ſoul. 
Whoe'er unwares, shall ply his thirſty lipß ß, 
And drink in gulps the luſeious liquour down, 
Shall hapleſs from the cup deluſion ſiß ß: 
And obje&s ſee in features not their ow in. 
3 Each way - worn traveller, that hithev:came,' 
He lav'd with On n and Prejudice his name. 
Loo OD. SNent- asf v v0) 
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702 5147218 bac e wfdos cee 
Within a various race are ſeen to wonne , 
. Props of her age and pillars of her ſtate, 
Which. erſt were nurtur'd by the wither'd crone, 

And born to tyranny, her gris ly mate. 
The firſt appear'd in pomp of purple pride, Yer 

Wich triple crown erecb and chroned e 4 
Two golden keys hang dangliug by his fide; 
To lock or ope the portals' of the sky;' "* 

| Crouching and” proſtrate there (ah! ſight unmeet!) 
The nee head wonla bow, and ek his tt e 


3 Ig. i, of 
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Wich bended arm he on a book reelin'd, 
| Faſt lock'd with iron · clasps from vulgar eyes, 
Heaven's gracious gift, to light the winderity' mind, 


To — fall'n man, and as him to the- Skies. 


a j 


A man no more, à god he would be thought, 
| And 'mazed mortals blindly -muſt-obey + 1+! 
With slight of hand he lying wonders: wrought, 
And near him loathſome heaps. of reliques lay, 
Strange legends would he read, and figments dire 
of Limbus* priſon'd Shades and purgatory - fire, 
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There meagre Penance ſat in ſackcloth clad, 
And to his breaſt cloſe hug'd the viper Sin- 
Yet oft with brandish'd whip would gall, 4s mad, 
With voluntary ſtripes his shrivel'd kin. 
Counting large heaps of over - bounding So 
_  » Of ſaints; that dy-d avithin the church's pale, 
With gentler aſpe@ there Indulgence ſtood | 
And to the needy culprit would retall-: 1 o6:497 
There too, ſtrange merchandize! he pardons fold, 
And treaſon would abfolve, and murder purge with 
| pK gold. 1 


With shaven erown in a fequeſter'd cell! 
A lazy Tabbard' there was ſeen to lay: 


9 


No work had he, fave ſome few beads to tell, 
And indolently fnore the hours away. e 
The nameleſs joys, that bleſs the nuptial bed, 
e | 
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The myſtie rites of Hymen's hallow'd tye 
Impure he deems, and from them ſtarts with dread , 
As crimes of. fouleſt ſtain and deepeſt dye: 
No ſoeial hopes hath he, no ſocial fears, 
But ſpends” in lethargy deyout the lingering years. 


ien t v ien ee 2 
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Gnashing his teeth in mood of furious ire, 
Fierce Perſecution ſat, and with ſtrong breath 
Wakes into living flame large heaps of fire, 
And feaſts. on murders, maſſacres and death. 
Near him was plac'd Proeruſte's iron - bed, 
To ſtretch or mangle to a certain ſige. act 
To ſee their writhing pains, each heart muſt Md, 
To hear their doleful shrieks and piereing cries: 
Yet he beholds. them with unmoiſten'd- eyes: | 
Their ihn pains his nn, a e his me- 
ee 


A gradual light diffuſing o'er the gloom 7 

| And slow approaching with majeſtic pace; 
A lovely maid appears in beauty's bloom, 
With native'charms and unaffected grace; 


/ Her hand a clear reflecting mirror shows, 


In which all objects their true features wear, 


\ . 5 


And on her cheek a blush indignant glo ws, 
To fee the horrid ſorceries, practis'd there. 
She ſnatch'd the volume from the tyrant's rage. 
Unlock'd A elaſps, and ope'd the been 
C page. wh anſy O77 BY 
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„My name is Truth, and you; each holy ſeer, 
„That all my ſteps with ardent gaze purſue, 

-, Unveil , she ſaid, the ſacred myſteries here, 
„Give the celeſtial boon to public view! 

„Tho“ blatant obloquy with leprous mouth 

„Shall blot your fame, and blaſt the generous 

| vive mots on deeds.; 

„ ret in a revolving 1 years bond liberal youth | 8 
„Shall crown your virtuous at with glory 8 need; 

„Tour names, adorn'd in Gilpin? 8 5) polish'd page 

» With each hiſtoric $race, Shall shine thro? every age. 
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2» With furiouy hate che- 18020 relentleſs power. 
„Exert of torment all her horrid skill, N 


%* 4 5 


*) The Reverend Mr. William Gilpin ; author of the 
lives of Bernard Gilpin , bishop ey 1 and 
the prinęipal of his followers, 


— 
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9» Tho? your lives meet too foon the fatal hour, 
5 Scorching in flames, or writhing on the Wo, 

„ Yet when:the:dragoh ) in the 'deep.abyſs,.. 
„ Shall-lie, faſt bound in nnn f 

„ Ye with the lamb: shall riſe to ceaſeleſs bliſs, 
„Firſt fruits of deach and partners of his feign: 


„Then shall repay the momentary tear 


„The great Sabbatic ret, the millenary year. *4, 
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Under the ann OG A 
| | buffet” at Hammersmith. 


| W hile roſy vreaths the goblet deck, 5 5 « 
Thus Comus poke, or ſeem'd to ſpeaks HO 7 
bo fot > Fer IM; py ty s 1 7 n 
”» This place, fc for  focial hoyrs deſign'd, 5 


„May Care and Buſineſs never find. 
„ Come, every Muſe, without reſtraint, 
„Let Genius prompt. and Fancy paint? . 


„Let Wit and Mirch, with friendly Arife, 
95 Ti the dull gloom, that ſaddens ute! 


3) See n ne n 65853 uad Mgeniovs 
bishop of-BriftoFs- comment upon it in the” wo" vol. of 
his oration « on the prophecies, . SEL” * 


/ 
/ 
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True Wit; that firm to Virtue's eauſe ö 3 


„Reſpects religion and the laws 15 


„True Mirth , that chearfulneſs rue, | 


„To modeſt ears and decent eyes, YT 

„Let theſe indulge their livelieſt fallies, 
„Both ſcorn the canker'd help of Malice, 

„True to their country and their friend, 
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How oft diaſt thou decläre tö ne ak © 


The heaven should turn to nought, 
The ſun should firſt obſoured be- 


Ere thou moulaft 9 50 thought ! 


* 


* Fang 
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Ye heavens 5 aiffolve without FO 


Sun,; ew thy face no more! os 8 
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God knows, it would not grieve me much; 
To loſe my life for thee: | 


But, oh! too near it does me touch, 
Thou shouldſt my murderer be. 


With that her hand, cold; wan and pale: 5) 
Upon her breaſt she lays , 

And, feeling, that her breath did fail 3 

She ſighs, and thus ſhe ſays: 
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„Amyntas ! ,, — and with that, poor maid! 
She ſigh' d again ſo ſore, | 
That after that ſhe nothing ſaid; 5 
Nor figh'd nor ſpake no more. 


Narva and Mored, 
an African e - 


Recite the loves of Marys uk Moredl 
The prieſt of Chalma's triple idol ſaid. 


High from the ground the youthful warriors ſprung⸗ | 
Loud on the concave ſhell the lances rung: 


Ir all the myſtic mazes of the dance 1956 ® 
The Youths of Banhy? a burning ſands 1 1 2.64] 
Whilſt the ſoft virgin panting looks behind, | 
And rides upon the pinions of the wind, 
Aſcends the mountain's brow, and meaſures round 
The ſteepy cliffs of Chalma's ſacred ground,,/ - 
.Chalma. the good, whole noiſy thunders fly 
Through the dark covering of the midnight-ſky , 
Whoſe arm directs the eloſe · embattled hoſt, 
And ſinks the labouring veſſels on the coaſt 2 | 
Chalma , whoſe excellence is known from far, 
From Lupa's rocky Bill to Calabar, _ Ty | 
The guardian-god of Afric and the iſles, /  ', + 
Where nature in her ſtrongeſt vigour ſmiless 
| Where the blue bloſſom of the forky thorn 
Bends with the nectar of the op'ning morn, 15 
Where ginger's aromatic 7 matted root r bang 
Creep through che mead, and up the mountains kan; : 
Three times the virgin, ſwimming on the breeze, 
Danced in the ſhadow of the myſtic trees, | 
When, like a dark cloud, ſpreading to the view, | 
The firſt - born ſons of war and blood purſue. 
Swift as the elk they pour along the plain, 
Swift as the flying clouds, diſtilling rain, | 
Swift as the boundings, of the youthful ro, 
They courſe around, and lengthen, as they 89. 
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| Like the long chain of rocks, whoſe ſummits : riſe 1 
Far in the ſacred region of the ſkies 
Upon whoſe top the blak'ning tempeſt ours, 
Whilſt down its ſide che guſhing torrent pours, 
Like the long cliffy mountains, which extend 
From Lorbar's cave to where the nations end, 

Which fink in darkneſs, thick'ning and obcure 
Impenetrable, myſtic and impure, |" wo 
The flying terrors of the war advance, 3 
And round the ſacred oak repeat the dance. 
Furious they twiſt around the gloomy trees 
Like leaves in autumn, wirbling with the breeze. 
So when the ſplendor of the dying dax 
Darts the red luſtre of the watty way, $A 
Sudden beneath Toddida's whiftling brink | 
The circling billows in wild eddies fink, | 

Whirl furious round, and the loud burſting wave | 
Sinks down to Chalma's ſacerdotal cave „ | 
Explores the palaces on Zirza's coaſt, ' 

Where howls the war ſong of the chiftain” 8 n . 
Where the artificer in realms below, | 
Gilds the rich lance, or beautifies the bow, 
From the young palm - tree ſpins the uſeful twine, 

' Or makes the teeth of elephants to ſhine, 
Where the pale children of the feeble ſun, 


In ſearch of *. 5 n every climate run, 
From 
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From amb heat to nuss amente lo 
And live in all, vieiſſitudes; of: Wage: £5 £5 Gi note 
Like the loud eddies: of Toddida's ſea, 1 2 4 
The „„ AD is Hs T 
Till ſpent, with exerciſe;,.they — a 


Upon the op'ning bloſſoms of the ground. 


The prieſteſs, riſing. ſints the facred tales, 


And the e -echoes-thro? the dale 
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13? Ae s Caulabar, Lee Afi 
Far from, me, indes bg the morning - ſtarr 2207 
Far from the pleaſure: of the holy morn,” 463 44A 
Far from the bleſſedneſs of Chalma's horn 11 2 

Now reſt the ſouls af Narva and Mored, n N 


Laid in the duſt, and number'd with the dead. 
: 


Dear are their memories to us, and long, 13 bed ad. 
Long ſhall their attributes be knovn in ſong. n Trad 
Their lives were tranſient as the meadow flower, 5 
Ripen'd in ages „wither'd in an hour. Hf Fa 
chalma, reward them in his gloomy cave,” ' 
And open all the priſons of the grave! wy ig Nair 
Bred to the ſervice of the godhead's throtie, WES Bo 
| And living but to ſerve his god alone, BP? For 922 
Narva was beauteous as the open day, 2 
Retzer's Choice, Vol. V. = 
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When on che ſpangling w 


he ſun - beams play, 
When the mackawz aſrending to the K) 
Views the bright ſplendor Withba ſteady eye,” 
Tall as the houfe of Chalma's dark retreat! 


Compact and firm; as Rhüdal Vnes's fleee,, 
8  beauteous} as the ſummers ſun n, 


Was Narva, by hisexcellenee #tigane; 7 £15 09177 
Where the ſoft „„ 1 bak 
Through ſcented Calamus and fragrant reeds, 

Where the ſwift Zinſa ſpreads: its matted bed, 


Liv'd the Gillfweeter flower, the young Morel. 

Black was her. face, as Togla's hidden cell, : 
Soft as the moſg, Where hifbiig adders dwell. o 184 
As to the ſacred. court ee ee mont 183 


She faw, and:iloy'd „ rva too _ 9: wor 
His ſacred. veſtment and his myſtic lot. 
Long had the mutual gh „the mutual teer 


| Buzſt from the breaſt, and ſcorn'd confinement there, 


Exiſtence was. a torment. O my breaſt !! 


Can I find accents, to unſold the reſt ??? 


Lock'd in each others atms, from Hyga's cave 


They plung'd — node bet 


And falling murmur'd to the puw'rs abo: 
„Seele our lives, unleſs we live to tovg 34 
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In dis fntalt' work lf nahite's wonders fee: 
The ſoften'd features of phieTOopyf̊n nn 
In truth by ef ſteps vou here advance, i; gun 
Truth 86 divefting, as the Beſt romance. 
Long bud thefe arts to latzes been bonfin' d: 10 
None aw their beauty, till by poring blind. WA 


By fludying ſpent ;"like men; that eram too full 
From *Wisdom's" urns beg „not chear*d'\, but 
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; The gay and #iry Tala, to ſee em grave; ol, 
) And fled ſuch wisdom like Trophonius“ cave. 12 Hill 
July they thought; they" might thoſe arts deſpiſe, 


Which made men fallen, ere they could be wife: 
Brought den te ſizh, with eafe you view'em here f 
Though deep the böttom yet the ſtream is eledrr 
Your flutt' ring Tex fil vale'd loienee lefs, on grad if 
Careleſs ef any; but the arts of drefs. « © - u blyod? 
Their uſelefs' time Was 101 thrown away 4 ud ot 
On empty novels or ſome newe born play“?! 
The beſt, perhaps „a few looſe hours might ſpare - 
For ſome unmeaning thing, miſcall'd a pray”r. : 
Invain the glitt'ring orbs each ſtarry night * 
With mingling blazes ſhed" a flood of light: 
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Each nymph with cold indif renee erke riſe, 
And, taught by ſops, to them preferr” d her ayes. 
None thought, the ſtars were 9 N ſo widely gs 
None dreamt of other worlds, beſides our.own.,;, 
wen might they boaſt-their,charms, When every fair | 
Thought this world all, and her's the brighteſt here. 
Ah! quit not the large thoughts, this bock inſpires, 
For thoſe thin trifles, which your ſex admirese 
Aſſert your claim to ſenſe, and ſhew mankind, 
That reaſon is not to themſelves enfin d. 
The haughty belle, whoſe beauty's awful ſhrige mar! 
*Twere ſacrilege, t' imagine not divine, 

Who thought ſo greatly of her exes before. 
Bid her read this, and then be vain nq more.. 
How poor ev'n you, ho reign bee ee 


If we except the beauties. f your ſoul em ik! 
Should, all beholders feel che, ſame ſurpriſo, 
Should all, who ſee you, ſee. you owith. my ess. 
Where no ſick blaſts, to make that beauty leſs, 401 
Should you be, what I think, vhst all confeſs,.'.,, 
*Tis but a narrow ſpace, thoſe charms: engage, 11 
One island only, and not half an Sab nn Ng a0 
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What t is thought? 
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The fire, that Warm the poet's brain, ob 98H N 

The lover's heaven or his hell, 

The madman's fport; the wiſe man's pain? 
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\ Tre wretch,, condemn'd with life to part, | 
Still, ſtill on hope relies , © ; ne 
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Hope 9 like the ana; light * fv 3G 


Adorns and cheers the way, 
And ſtill, as darker grows the night, 
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) From the Oratorio of the Captivity, 
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Where dusky Contemplation veils the ſcene, | 
The dark retreat (of leafleſs branches made? 


Where fickning ſorrow wets the . 
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The darkfome ruins of ſome ren cell, 
"Where erſt the ſons of Superſtition trod, 


T ott'ring upon the moſſy meadows, tell, 


Vet better parent 2 * leſs adore our . 
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Now, as I moupnfal 951 the en cave, 1% bak 


Thro“ the wide window, (once With uſt ries 
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The diſtant foreſt and the darken'd wave 


Or the feln * zavishes ** Sphe,, 7; een 
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But ſee! the thick'n ning veil of evining's drawn 
The azure changes to a ſabled blue: 
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The rapt'ring proſpects fly the leſs'ning lawn, 


And Nature ſeems, to mourn the dying view. 
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Self- ſprighted Fear cxeeps ſilent thro“ che glam 
Starts at the ruſtling leaf, and rolls its eyes: 
Acbaſt wich horror, when he views the tomb, 

With N torment of a hell he flies. 
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The 8 a5 in plaintive murmurs roll, ; 
The bird of omen, with inceſſant ſcream, , al 
To melancholy thoughts. awakes: the ſoul, , noo? 
Ang lulls th And emen t 
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A 3 Riltneſs broods; ger; all the vale , §” 

: The clouded moon emits, a feeble: glare 
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Where” er I wanger, ſorrow. Klin is there, 


bloc Fur zung. * o Chatterton. 9 


en 20 of rob gd} e 


bas ib dim 


7 


„ ö An- 101 bn 9810 golime: 


E prrp gow oY7im ciaſs)ps, * 


| Kode ohn 197 9 In 88 
A rid . ieee NO Hesse 

Sound, ſound her e eee unden 21 21 „ 
She could not ſcold. — We nn 2 


= 8 
* be 8 


k a 


248 


Nor gave Ill Words to old or young; Raining 11 
For she ** born without 4 6 1 31108 
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Lite, the dear ended boon,” 9 
Soon we loſe, alas! how sen! lam 67 
5 1 IP 3 


Fleeting viſion , falſely gay, 
Grasp'd invain, it fades away, 
Mixing with ſurrounding Shades. 
Lovely viſion! how it fates!” 1 
Let the Mule, in fancy's glaſs , 285 
Catch the phantoms, as they paſs: | 
See, they file! & fmbk Veh! 
Careleſs; wanton, young and bold. 
Mark the devious, haſty pace, 
Antic dreſs and thoughtleſs face. 
Smiling cheeks and roving „% © 
Cauſeleſs mirth and vain ſurpriſe, 4 
Tripping at her ſide, a boy 
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Shares her wonder and her jo 7 ur 
This is Folly, „childhood's guide, LO; „hugs 
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Wings , the flying to” purfue, | ” 
Victim of his power, behind 
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Stalks a slave of human "kind, 
Whoſe disdain of all the free 
Spe i, his — 5 . captivity; S359 231 Ken Fi Fi 
Love's the tyrant, Youth the avez Ai nis 


Youth invain is wiſe or brare; 
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Love with cofitloul pride defies 
All the brave and all the wiſe. 
: Who art thou, with anxious mien 3 | 
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Eyes, with tedious vigils red, as 


Sighs, by doubts and wishes bred, 
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Speak thy woes, and ſpeak thy Fondue | | 
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Arm in arm, what wretch is he, | | E 
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All thy pangs his be knows : 

Well, too well 5 boding breaſt £8 TIS 
Knows the names, your n lu F 
. buſy, reſtleſd pair ? 
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Manhood , link'd. by fate to. cares. Anton sehn 


Death, the #hadowy, term, 1 Kox 


When shall light the ſcene improve 
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Fancy , cloſe the proſpet here! eien l 0 

Cloſe it, or recall the paſt, 
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Spare my eyes, 3 heart, the la 1 aſt, oh 8. al 
Vain the wish! the laſt appears | 
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While I gaze, it twins in tears. 
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Moving Slow with feeble pace, 
Bending with diſeaſe and cares 
All the load of life he bears: br 
White his locks, his 'viſage Van; A | 
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Strength and eaſe and hope - arg gone? 
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Death 0 'ertakes him, Freadful, foe! ! 2 | 
Swift they vanish — - mournful. babe, ö hi 8 
Night ſucceeds , impervious, night. 5 
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What there dreadful glooms 1 55 
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When shall time "the veil. remove 2 
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Ta an * Genius dis the art inv . [i ed 


The lively image of the voice to paint ? 
Who firſt che fecret, how to colour found, 
And to give: shape to realen * wiſely. Pal 
With bodies how to cloath" ideas, eught,” | 
And how 9 draw the picture, of a. thought, 2. Ne. 1 


Who taught the hand, to ſpeak, the eye, to hear 
A ſilent Jang! 


age, toving far and near, » -- 

Whoſe, ſofteſt aviſe, putſtrips loud, — on" I 
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Whoſe echo reaches. long, Jong time to come, 
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The airy. vice, and ſtop'd tlie flying ſound: 
The various figures „by r ede Ke e 
Gave colour ; form and body to th e thought, © 
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Hath — Vieh ry they call. 
Rank knave points another „at home is ſtark blind: 
15 Except bit his own, there's à cHeat in them alt; 
When tax*d with impoſture rp "the charge he'll evade . 
And ute Pall Gratent , be bit" nes by bis era 
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The herd ambitious 11 rü Seat fon, F 
"WAS wept, Whew he round 30 5 more miſchief | to 
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; Ne' er fertgles,, a nei ighbouring realm to o er - run, 
While slauthters and carnage his ſabre imbrue: 
of rapine and murder the charge he'll evade; 
For fer is ee, and Sehting his _ 
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The 1 Who i by wiſe Machiavel's 11 
Is neler to be known by his tongue orchis face; 
They 're traꝑs by him us d, to catch eredulous fools, 
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And breach of his promiſe he counts no aisgrace, 
But policy calls it, endend to rocks un V ben 
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The » aa will inſtruct you, hi world to deſpiſe 
With all its vain pomp. for a kingdom on high 3 
While earthly. preferments are. chiefly. his prize, 
And all his purſuits. give his doQrine the lyes: 
He'll plead you lt g6fp ſel, your charge * evade: 
The lab'rer's intiled-to live by bis wades il; A 
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The di „as oft on the wrong. ſide as right, 
Who tortures for fee the true ſenſe of the laws, 
While black he by ſophiſtry proves to be white, 
And falſehood and perjury liſts in his cauſe, 
With ſteady aſſurance all crime will evade: 
His client's his ins he follows his 22 
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The fag of Machaon, ery thirſty for 8 
The patient paſt cure viſit thrice in a PAY 10 
Write largely, the-Phatmacop-league. to uphold,! 
While poverty's left to diſeaſes a prey, * H7CPL 
Are held in ede tar their: glitt'ring parade; 
Their prackiee is great, and n in their trade. 
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vince. then in all Aations ane found, 
No one of another can juſtly complain ; . 
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The 6511, He Tecetdes; win fare chüfbse Afufd, 
And here he is coulen'd, he 6 couſen? again 
But I, who fot e eats this : Salts dias v7 90 97 


Cheat . by my nne "Me G my trade, 
$1796 ot blow vide, wor Sur Hiw hays dr 
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. . The . droplical Man. 

A b des 68g ro cba ner bee oof 
Though his life was in danger, e and ſtale 
E. > $a [1 I'® 92.4 r if Du 4 beer, 82 "OR $61 
Gave the doctors the hearing but Kin would drink 
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Till the dropfy had ſwell'd him as big as " ton. 


And tapping was now the laſt thing, he could do. 


Affairs at this criſis, and doctors come 'down : 

He began to conſider + ſo ſent, for his ſon- 
Tom, ſee, by-whatccourſes Pye Shorten'd my life, 
I'm leaving the vorld, &'er Lm forty and five : - 

More than probable tis, chat in fwenty- four hours 

This manor, this houſe and eſtate will be eee 1 
Ny early. exceſſes. may teach Jou this true 
That tis working for death +, to drink hard in one's 

8 by Du.. ib £3 GHOST: þ 21.0 Yoftht: ü £þi N oh Nl 12 
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Th' operation is painfal and hazatdous' too 


says Tom, (Who's Hat of a generous $ ſpirit, 
And not like young rakes ; Who! re in haſt to inke- 
{EY 58 N. 5 in ak 1 1 | * it) 58 * n I = 


Sir, dont be dlaheartef d;; attough ĩt be true 


'Tis no more, than What many a mäaf has gone” thro?, , 
And then as for years, you may yet be vall'd young, 
Your life after this may be happy and lorig! 
Don't flatter me n Tom, was the father's reply, 
With a jeft in his mouth, and a tear in his eye 2 
Too well by experience „ my veſſels, thou know'ſt, 
No wht ne ee sive up the ghoſt, | 
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Ts. Chloe Ori FEE" 311 E. 1 1% wats nat 
ws dC . Weeping. 
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See, lun dat We-: al elite vids 
The world in ſympathy" Wich ee nt Anka 
The chearful birds no longer Rug, N 55 
Each drops his head, and hangs his wing- | 

The clouds have bent thieir 60 10 el i, >> 
And shed their forrows in a shower“ e E O 


Se * 
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The broaks-beyond their limits fla, , 2 

| And louder murmurs 1 heir g. ien h nA 
The nymphs and ſwains adopt thy cares? : | 
They heave. thy ſighs, and {WERP; thy; tears · h e 
Fantaſtick nymph} that grief should Dong Al 
Thy heart, obdurate againſt e . 5m on 2 


| Strange tears, whoſe. POW/2-.can, ſoften all 1 _ 
| * chat dear: wsd, „on vhich-thay: fall! 
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To a Lady att | handfome., but too 
OLE fond of dreſs. 


| | 0 Prytee, hy ſo Ate and ole? 


| 4. Why fo ſtudious, admirers. to ws 
Need beauty lay traps for the eye ? | 
| Becauſe that thy hoe 1s Q fair, | 
| Muſt thy tucker be fill. ſetting rights 
And canſt thou Eo ts laushing f orbear, 350 
Becauſe that = cook apo ee edt 1 


5 a 4 Ann 25 wy 22 bn 5 bao 5773 15 * 
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Whole houts at che: dovMtg a Ham. Peng p uu * SedT. 
A slave to e eee EG d , 


And cannot thy heart be at e dene a5, 178 ee e 
Unleſs thou Adele rats fairy - ia 38tpT 

In trinkets and erumdety dtefs-d b cid 1 of 
Is not that a wperficus dn, ellos. ads bift 


night fenced ng ne Bim þ bf 1 


Jorg, „sd A G eK 
Vain ; 5 idle Aden to pretend, 
The lilly with whiteneſs to deck } 
Does the rich "Tolitaite recommend © © | 
The. delicate turn of thy neck? N 
; The gloſſy bright hue of thy hair Lg e ee 
Can powder vr jewels adom ? n 2 
Can perfumes or vermillions compare MT 
Wich the breath or the blush of the mofn ? 
nad way Nr i ohman ba | 
rx} 1 565 ee 254344 ee Ps þ 


When; enbairan/a-with baubles n ads 2a 
Thou'rt ſet out ſo enormousiy fine; 4 H 7 
Over - doing thy purpoſe deſtroys; „ ne i 
And; to pleaſe, thou haſt too much deſien: 
Little know'ſt thou, how beauty” nn a H 
How alluring the int ocent eye, bat dat 1131 8 
What ſweetneſs in natural ſmiles, © E .o7odA 
And what charms in ſimplicity 1 yer 3 
Retzer s Choice. poi. V. MO. 
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3 
With genuine mn. ee A, 
To ſet af, hes ds ba . 
Be it 8 3 
Bid the toilet be far ſet spart 
And dismiſs with an honeſt diſdain 
That impertinent Abigail, art! 
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The Pleaſiiess, T Contemplation. 


Queen: zof the 3 eee 128 

Sweet Contemplation, with thy ray benign 

Light my lone paſſage thro? this vale of life, 

And raiſe the ſiege of eare! This ſilent hour 

To thee is ſaered, when the ſtar of eve, 

Like Dian's virgins, trembling, ere they bathe, 

Shoots. o'er th' Heſperian wave its quivering ray. | 
All nature joins, to fill my labouring breaſt 

With high ſenſations : awful filence reigns 

Above, around: the ſounding, winds no more 

Wild thro? the AuSnating foreſt wh 


* 


With guſt impetuous: Zephyr ſcarcely breathes 

Upon the trembling foliage: flocks and herd, 

Retir'd beneath the friendly shade, repoſe” 

Fann'd by oblivien's wing. Ha! is not this " "is ol 

This the dread hour, as ancient fables tell, 

When Alitting. ſpirits from their-priſons broke, 

By moon-- light glide along the dusky vales, 

The ſolemn church · yard or the dreary grove, 

Fond to reviſit their on2e- lov'd abodes, 

And view each friendly ſcene of paſt delight? 
Satyrs and Fawns, that in ſequeſter'd woods 

And deep - embowering shades delight to dwell, - 

| Quitting their caves, where in the reign of day 

They slept in ſilence, o'er the daiſied green 

' Purſue their gambols, and with printleſs feet 

Chaſe the fleet shadows oer the waving plains. 
Dryads and Naiads from each ſpring and grove 

Trip blithſome o'er the lawns, or near the fide + 

of moſſy fountains ſport. in Cynthis's beams. ET 

The fairy elves, attendant on their queen 

With light ſteps bound along the velvet- mead, 

And leave the green impreſſion of their dance 

In rings myſterious to the paſſing ſwain, | 

While the pellucid glow- worm kindly lends 

Her ſilver- lamp, to light the feſtive ſcene. 
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| From yon majeſtic: pile, in ruin great, 
Whoſe lofty towers once on approaching foes 
Look'd ſtern defiance, the ſad bird of night Mo 
'In moufnful accent to the moon complains ws 
Thoſe towers, with venerable ivy-ctown'd, 
And mouldering into ruin, yield no more 
A ſafe retirement to the hoſtile bands, 
But there the lonely bat, that shuns the day,; 
Dwells in dull ſolitude, and ſcreaming thenes 
Wheels the night- raven abril, with hideous note 
Portending death to the dejeted ſwain. 

Each plant and Aow'ret , bath'd in evening 

** „ © n dews, 
Exhale tefteshing eb from the ſmooth ine, 
On whoſe ſtill boſom sleeps the tall tree's en 
The moon's ſoft rays reflected mildly shine. 

Now toweting Fancy takes her airy ae 
Without reſtraint, and leaves this earth behind: 
From pole to pole, from world to world she flies; 

Rocks, feas, nor skies can interrupt her courſe. 1 
a Is this, what men , to thought eſtrang'd, milcal 
Deſpondence ? this dull Melancholy's ſcene 2 
To trace th*.Eternal Cauſe *thro* all his works, 
Minutely and magnificently wife ? 5 / 
Mark the gradations, which thro? nature's plan 
Join each to each, and form the vaſt deſign * 


; | 
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And tha dn Mioriobs | W [withdraws his 
8 6 16 : beams: 11 4 r 
19 3 a, 1 and shores, 
Rich intellec, that ſcorns, corporeal bands vt Di 
With more, than midday - radiance gilds the ſcene? 
The mind, now reſcu'd from the cares of dar- 
Roves unxeſtrainꝰd thro' the wide realms of ſpade, 
Where (thought ſtupendous !) ſyſtems infinite, 75 
In regular confuſion taught toomove d ursd buf, 
Like gems beſpangle yon etherial plainss. 

Ye ſons of pleaſure, and ye foes: to thought, 
Who ſearch for bliſs in the capacious bowl, i iH 
And blindly woo. intemperance for jo,, 

: Durſt ye. retire, hold converſe with as F 

And in the filent hour of darkneſs court 15 1 

Kind Comtemplation with her peaceful TS a2 viT 

How wou'd the minutes dance on downy feet,” 

And unperceiv'd the midnight- taper waſte, 

While intelledual pleaſure reign'd ſuprema!! 
Le Muſes ,- Graces, Virtues; heaven-born maids, 

Who love in peaceful ſolitude: to d well 

Wich meek- - ey'd innocence and radiant truth 

And blushing modeſty, that frighted fly 

The dark intrigue and midnight - - masquerade , 

What is this pleaſure, which enchants mankind? 
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Of Circe, fam'd of old, who taftes it, Gnds 
Th' etherial ſpark divine to brute transform'd, 
And now, methinks, I hear the libertine 
With ſapercilious leer cry, „ preach n N 
„ Your muity morals! hence to deſarts ly, + 
» And in the gloom of ſolitary caves oa r 
„ Aufterely dwell! what's life, debarr'd from oy? 
+ Crown then the bowl! let muſic lend her aid, 
„ And beauty her's, to ſoothe my wayward cares 106 
Ah! little does he know the nymph, he fyles 
A fe to pleaſure; pleaſure is not more 
His aim, than her's: with him she joins to blame 
The hermit's gloom and ſavage penances, i ba 
Each focial joy approves. oh! without thee; / 
Fair Friendship, life were nothing: without thee; 
The page of faney would no longer charm, -/ * 
And ſolitude disguſt een penſive minds, 
Nought I condemn but that exeeſs, which clouds 
The mental faculties , to foothe the ſenſe; ' i 
Let reaſon, truth and virtue guide thy Reps, 
And Foy ns, Fe heaven” "befor, 'be thine! | 
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Chtoris, farewe! I now as Gros 
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The grapes, „ that h hang ſo high, 


A lovely face and charming mien, 
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And ſuch a hays as few have | een. FI 4 
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Has pretty Peggy on the green, 


pe 4 8 
tod SF 51101 $3 2 A F 
* | wo tx rs 8 82 971 1 wn 
* © 8 24 - F _ * Ra 
U = 


But what of that, pray? is she kind? 


Fair is the beauteous orange rind, 35 
but all the ec nel lies behind. 
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For if with thee x Were, ns 
Thy eyes prevail upon me ſo, 
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I shall prove blind, Sang . ito way. 
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Finding his fame fall Short of truth, 
Made a me e longer, than 1 thought, 
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; been een BE many bn $2547 * 0 
2 F . I'm engag'd by vord and oath 
_ A ſervant to another's will : | ons 

ret, for ihy love, I'd forfeit both, 


Could I be ſure to keep it. ny, | 
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But hes e I 2 3 3 
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When thou, W this "i 
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For ſome more worthy lover's ſake , 
i leave me wich ſo e excuſe? 
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For ths ee . e ag thy. fault, 
That thou didft thus inconſtant prove, a 
| Being by. my example taught, 3 
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Jo break thy he Om thy toy LEO eo 
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; 1 m v0] bas balld 97 49 Idle 1 
No, Chloris, no! I will return, 5 
And raiſe thy ſtory to that height, 

That firangers shall, at diſtance burn, Fa 
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And she vag me reprodate.... 4 
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Then shall my love this doubt diſplace, ö tm a0 
And gain ſuch truſt, that I may com,. 
And banquet ſometimes on thy fac 
But make my conſtant meals at home. 
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The She phierePs Rewolution, 
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Shall I, waſting in aiſpayre, _". 249d 902 12 


Dye, becauſe a woman's fayre? ue gat " 
Shall my cheeks look pale wth | carey, 
Becauſe another's roſye are? e 
Bee she fayrer than the daye, 

or the flowerye meads in mayel 

If she think not well of mee, _ ol 
What care I, howe fayre she bee? 
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Shall a Woman area dun t by n 


Mee, to perisb for her love, 
Or her worthye merits knowne . | 
Make atop rg} ob fil b 
Bee she weeker, kinder, han lig a is 
n 3 
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The turtle - dove, or pelican? '' ' le' nod 
If she bee not ſoe to mee, 
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Bee she good, or kind, or fayre, 
I will never more diſpayre ee ee ä 

If she love mee, this believe, 

1 will dye, ere she shall grieve: 

If she slight mee, when I woe, Ar 


LES 4% 32 


I will ſcorne, and let her goe. 


Ke 
W 


If she bee not made for mee, Aue be , 1 
What care I, far wham-she.bee?- 1 
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So calm and ſo 3 by but 1 now 9187 
What means this change on Mira's beds 

Her aguish love now glows and burns, 

Then chills and e and old 8 
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Mock'd with aetiding 1 looks and miles, ud en N 
When on her pity 1 depend, ain een 0 
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My alry hope she ſoon begulles oP 
And laughs, to ſee my torments never enunc. 
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80 up the ſteepy hill with pain” ' 

The weighty ſtone is roll'd inv ain 

Which having toueh'd the top, reeoils, 

And leaves the ten renew his tolls. 
* . Lord 322 
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Libel on the Reyerend Dr. Delany and 
his Excellency John Lord Caltgrote - 


To Dr. Delany, occaſioned by his pie 6 to 
his Excellency J ohn Lord Carteret, l 
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Written in the year $2000 1 


Das mortals, whom the 

Chuſe for companions tete à tete, den elbi na 8 N. 
Who at their dfiniets en famille 2; ο ne e 
Get leave to fit, whene'er "you vit. V IIa . © 
Then boaſting tell us, where you ata d. 1 
And how his lordship Was fo kid. e 


How many pleaſant things he ſpoke, 


=—_ .. 


And how you nee at every. 10e I 
Swear, he's a moſt facetious man, 
That you and he are cup and cann, | 
Tou travel with a heavy load, 

And quite miſtake preferment's road. 
Suppoſe my Lord and you alone, 

Hint the leaſt intꝰreſt of your own, 10 
His vilage drops, he knits his brow, 
He cannot talk of bus“ neſs now: 

Or mention but a vacant poſt, 

He'll turn it off with, Name your toaſt! 
Nor could the niceſt artiſt paint 

A countenance. with more conſtraint; 
For as, their "appetites to quench , 
Lords keep à pimp, to bring a wench , 
So men of, wit; are but a kind 5 „ists 
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or pandars to,8 2 vieious mina, 87 87 
Who proper objects muſt provide, "us 

To gratify their luſt of pride 
When, weary'd with, inirigyes of e, em 5. 
They find an idle hour to prate. ala —7 
Then zhould you dare to ask a places 
You forfeit all your patron's grace, 
And diſappoint the ſole defign, Ho and 4 f 


For which he ee vou to d gu Hd wot bak 
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269 
Thus congreve ſpent in writing plays . ** 

And one poor office half his days, . 

While Montague, who elaim'd the — 

To be Mecaenas of the nationz 

For poets open table kept, 

But ne'er confider'd, where they slept · 

Himſelf, as rich as fifty jews, | 

Was eaſy, though they wanted shoes, ö 

And crazy congreve ſcarce could m__ 

A shilling, to diſcharge his chair, 

Till prudence taught him, to appest 

From Paean's fire to Part 

Not owing to his happy vein Koto 

The fortunes of his latter ſeene, 

Tok proper prineiples to thrive, + | 

And ſo might ev'ry dunce alive. 

Thus Steele; we own'd, what others writ, 

And flourish'd by imputed wit, 

From perils of a hundred jails 

Withdrew, to ſtarve and dle in Wales. 

Thus Gay, the hare with many friends, 

Twice ſeven long years the court attends A. 

Who under tales convey ing truth, 

To virtue form'd a princely youth, 

Who paid his courtship with the * Fre 

As far, as modeſt pride allow's, 10 þ 
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Rejets a ſervile usher's place, A OTA 
And leaves St. James's in disgrace. 

Thus Addiſon, by Lords careſs'd;  _ 
Was left in foreign lands difireſs'd, _. 


Forgot at home, became for hire 5 


A trav'ling tutor to a ſquire 


But wiſely left the Muſes? hill, 5 


To bus'neſs shap'd the poet's quilll,. 
Let all his barren laurels fade, | 

Took up himſelf the courtier's trads 4 | 

And, grown a miniſter of ſate , | 1 
Saw poets at his 2 wal: 44453 


Hail, happy Pope, whoſe. gen'r 'rous mind, 


| Deteſting all the ſtatesmen kind, 


Contemning courts, at courts unſeen, 


Refus d the viſits of a queen! 
A ſoul, with ev'ry virtue fraught 5 
By ſages, prieſts or poets taught, 
Whoſe filial piety excels, 
Whatever Grecian ſtory tells: 
A genius, for all ſtations fit, | 
Whoſe meaneſt talent is his wit. 


His heart too great, though fortune little, | 
To lick a raſcal ſtatesman's ſpittle, 


Appealing to the nation's taſte, _ 
Above the reach of want is plae d, 


By Homer dead was taught, to thrive, N 
Which Homer never could alive,” py 
And fits aloft on Pindus? Po 4 . 400 
Deſpiſing slaves, that cringe for bread... 

True politicians only pax 

For ſolid work, but not ſor play, 

Nor ever chuſe, to work with tools 
Forg'd up in colleges and ſchoolss. 
Conſider, how much more is due voy 3487. 
To all their, journey-men,,. than you. 
At table you can Horace- quote > - 

They at a pinch can bribe a vote. 
You shew. your skill in Grecian ſtory: 


But they can manage Whig and Tory. 
You, as a eritie, are ſo curious, 

Jo find a verſe in Virgil ſpurious: 
But they can ſmoke the deep deſigns, 
When Bolingbroke with Pult'ney dines. 
Befides, your patron may upbraid ye, 
That you have got a place already, 
An office for your talents tr "= 
To flatter, carve, and shew your wit, 
| To ſnuff the lights , ane: ſtir the fire, 
And get à dinner for your hire. | 
What claim have you to place or penſion? | 
He over pays in conde ſcenſion. 
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But, Reverend Door, ; you, we know; 

Could never condeſognd ſo low; , | 
The viceroy, whom you now attend, | 
Would, if he durſt, be mote your friend, | 
Nor will in you thoſe gifts-deſpiſe, | | 
By which himſelf was taught to riſe. - 
When he has virtue to tetire; 
Hell grieve; he did not raiſe you higher, , 
And place you in a better Ration, © ] 
Although it might have pleas'd the nation. ? 
This may be true — ſubmitting fill | x 
95 0 

4 

I 

I 


To Walpole's more than royal will, 567 5 
And what condition can be worſe? © 410 
He comes; to drain a beggar's purſe 5 
He comes, to tie our chains the faſter; 


And shew us, England is our mafter, B 

? Carefling knaves „ and dunces wooing z 5 ws M 

” To make them work their own Wit | | J 
Wat has he elſe to bait his „„ 79% 4957 * 
Or bring his vermin in; but ſcrap ? . 
The offals of the church diſtreſt, e H 

A hungry vicarage at beſt, - Nu 

Or ſome remote inferior poſt, t. W 


Wich forty pounds a= year at moſt, 1 55 

But here again you interpo fee Pu 

Your fay*rite Lord is none of thoſe, 
Who owe their virtues to their tations , | 


2H 


And characters to dedications 3 7 

For keep him in, or turn him out, i 

His learning none will call in doubt: e 
His learning, though a poet ſaid 1 
Before a play would loſe no eredit, : 
Nor Pope would dare, deny him wit, 

Although to praiſe it Phillips writ. _ 

I own, he hates an action baſe, 
His virtues battling with his place, 
Nor wants a nice diſcerning ſpirit 
Betwixt a true and ſpurious merit, 


£5 


Can ſometimes drop a | voter's elaim 5 
And give up party to his ſame. | 
do the moſt, that friendship can; 
I hate the viceroy, love the man, | 
But you, who, till your fortune's made, 
Muſt be a ſweetner by your trade, : 
Should ſwear, he never meant us ill, 
We ſuffer ſore againſt his Will, 
That, if we could but ſee his heart, 
He would have choſe a milder part, 
We rather should lament his caſe, | 1 1 
Who muſt obey, or loſe his places. 
Since this reflection slipt your pen, ; 
Inſert it, when you. write. again „ 
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Retzer's Choice. Vol. v. 


And, to inuſtrate it, produce | 
This ſimile ſor his excuſe. | 
„So, to deſtroy a guilty minen 
„An angel, ſent by heav'n's command, 8 
„While he obeys almighty e. 1 0 
„Perhaps may feel compaſſion ſilt, 
„And wish, che task had been audi a 
3 To ſpirits of leſs gentle kind. . 
But I, in politics grown old, 
Whoſe thoughts are of a diffrent mould, 
Who from my ſoul fi incerely hate 
Both k—s and miniſters of mate, 
Who look on courts with Aricker eyes, va 
To fee the ſeeds of vice ariſe, hen 
Can lend you an allufion fitter, 
Though flatt'ring knaves may call it bitter, 
Which, if you durſt but give it place, 
Would shew you many a Ratesman' s face. 


Fresh from the tripdd of Apollo | | 
I had it in the words, that follow : pea 
(Take notice , to avoid pond LS 
I here except his Excellence) „ TOLRE | 
„So, to effect his monarch's ends l 
„From hell a viceroy- devil afcends,, © 
„His budget with corruptions cramm*d, | 


„The contributions of the damn'd , e F 


„Which with unſparing hand he ſtroẽw n 
„Through courts and ſenates, as he goes 
„And then at Belzebub's black halli! 


0 „enn his budget was too em GALT 2 L 
Your ſimile may better shine Moik n 


In verſe: but there is truth in AE Lu da bas 

For no imaginable things - 

Can differ more than g0ds and , 

And ſtatesmen by ten thouſand odds | 1 8 
Are angels juſt, as k—s are gods. 


As oy * 3 % 
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with a pair of 1 on n Valentine s- day. 


1 * 


* 


Ba of anger, ee „ t b dr ef F = ; 
The champion ſends his foe one glove: * 


But I, Who have a double share 1 

Of ſofter paſſion, ſend a pair. a a 
Nor think it, deareſt Celia, cruel, 

That I invite you to a duel, 

Ready to meet you face to face 

at any time, in any place: OI IN Ok NO . 


E 


276, 


Nor will I leave you in the jurchs + oh noe roy 


Tho? you should dare, to name the church. WOT: hs 
There come equipp'd With all e Pur, Og: belt Loy : 
The ring and licence are my arms. : 
With theſe I mann your rr. to Fe 5 f 


And meet my charmer ane F 
py | 45 14 £3 & "» 4 4 18 . rn [32 
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Watkins « among the- shades alone, 
1 heard a diſtant voice, 
Which, ſighing, ſaid, now she is gone, 
Pll make no econ choice. 


| look'd, and ſaw, it was a 5 25 : WIRES q 
Who to the flying wind bj tree 
Did of ſome neighb'ring ay complain 5 
Too fair and too unkind. 


He told me, how he ſaw ber firſt, 
And with what gracious eyes 


1 « Ana | 


And gentle ſpeech that flam 6 e she aura, 10 n 4 


n ſince she did pile. 


os | a | 
; . 0 1 111 l 15 5 1 A: 2 1 
1 + #*% 65 5 
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His rows she did as faſt receive, | 
ö | "Ta As ay could 2 1 * _ 2 
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| | Thee ho alone shbuld Woo her. 
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ws” Fed their ious ſtill near one 77 


And at one inſtant met: 
ä He, gazing on her lovely "ies, b 10 
Feu deeper in che , | 


x9 e bf 7 au 9 


iar * 0 eek 15 


4 of her new | captive glad, 


Proud of bis bondage he : erence 


vo lover, fire, a proſpect} had. 


0 more folicity. 
2 n DLL 938 


8 rt! 2010 er 
But the falſe maid or never * 


"or gave ſo quickly Wer?: * 
Pre his was to the Height impre 


f 


5. 


5. 


amen 129. 
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77.28 foil 
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we” 0 n 26 


Ker kindnefs wan no irre 3e e 
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Ey*n her diſſemblings she let face Noot shnsg bak 
And made him plain ſee, + 5:1 7 

That, tho? his heart she did enthrall, 

Her own was ever free. 


* 
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ow, leſt big. care. ahoulg. pity. .. ni rod 
She shuns his very fight, N 


And leaves him to that hopeleſs love, 
She did create in fpight. 1 


" pe 7 i , 
þ "> __ 4.3} 1 4 3 
ny bk 3 © &h L533 C4 12 L al 1 * 311 
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Her name 1 could not. make. 1 tell, Zukteg . 81 
Tho- vov ing him my aid; nt 119 | 
He ſaid, he never would reveal, h 
In life or death, the maid: 
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| . The Fable 5 ion. 5 
| To Chlorinda. 
„roll 22795. 10 e Dei wrt 1a 
Ixion, as ; the poets tell us, 0 EE 
Was one of choſe ee 14 AH ord 
: who elaim a right, #9: Giſh, 1 


2. 1 
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of che beſt lady in the land, Nin e 
Demonſtrating by dint of reaſons... Zit geile ek 
That impudence in love's no treaſon. 5 1 
- He let his fancy ſoar much higher dy Hs bet 
And ventur?d boldly, to, aſpire, "TRE, 3 8 
To Juno's high and mighty grace, Bene o0 fi vis hk 


_— 
* 
— 
. 
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1 
7 
And woo'd. che goddeſs face by face. 


What mortal e'er had whims ſo odd, 
To think of cuckolding beg a1 
For she was both Jove's wife and ſiſter, i — 
And yet the raſcal, would. have. Kiſs'd. her, le 197 DOA 
How he got up to heay'n's high palace, 
| Not one of all the poets tell Nn n ai de bak 
It muſt be therefore underſtood wor diva bod 
That he got up, which; Way he could... win dul 
Nor is it, that I know.,, rgegrdedl . 
How bows were made, and ſpeeches. worded: 3 
50 leaning fit e SAR See, 1514 ol 
III only tell you the ſucgeſs, | ad lus vis 3 b 10. 
But firſt I ſtop awhile, to he-  - 
What happen'd lately here be low... 4 b*(lan ad 2 
Chlorinda „Who beyond compare - 10 fiardeird L 
Of all the fair - ones is moſt fairs f „ als 26 
Chlorinda, by the gods gdefign' 8». 5 | - Tx tis & 
To be the pattern, of er kind. an wd tin 
With every charm, of face and mind, 1b 3logisW: ek. 
S 4 
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Glanc'd nne from ner eyes fo bluk, 43 30 


And shot poor Strephon through and weng. ee 
He over head and ears her lover, an bugmf 180] 
Try'd all the ways, he could, to move her- 
He ſigh'd, and vow'd, and rar, 10 ery'd, 
And did a thouſand things beſide. Ts 
She let him ſigh, and pray, and ery n 
But now hear more about Ixlon. FIT 16009 
The goddeſs, proud, (ab folks report her) 
Diſdain'd, that mortal wight should court her, 10 
And yet she choſe , 5 the fool! to flatter, 
To make bim fancy ſons great water. LIES. WRT 
And hope in time, he might get ine 
Grac'd him with now and then a lune. | um 51 
But inly ſcorn'd him all the While, 
Reſoly'd at laſt a trick to #hew him; EE 


wy 
2 


Seeming to yield, and fo undo him. #12 oF 4 ad] „0H 
Now which way , „do vou think, she took Þ 
(For do't she would by hook or erook) [93 N no 5 


3 


Why, thus I find it in my book: n E Nan 308 
She call'd a pretty painted Wu, d 
The brighteſt of the wand' ring crowd; ae 
For she, you know, is guben . e N 
And all the clouds and vapours there 


Soverns at will by nods or ſummons , 


5 
9 7 4 
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As Walpole does the houfe of commons. 


4 


This cloud, which èame 60 1 er ſtarle naked, 0 27H 
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She dreſs'd as fine; as Hardy corre Make it. 


From her ehe- ee e e „111 
week ts Y; 8s 772 3 "IF 


A ſmock, which pallas ſpun and gave! wer. i a 
Once on a time to gain her favoür, „ buro bus 
A gown, that ha'n't on earth its fell Ä 
Of fineſt blue, and lin'd With yellow! 1 Bis nA 


. „ 4 *. 9 » 97 1 * ** 7 E Ol 
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Fit for a goddeſs, to appear . 2d 


And not a pin the worfe for oli” MEL 4 
A quilted petticout bende, oz { OV. _ 


With whalebone - hoop , Gx fathom _ v to. fuk oc 
Wich theſe she deck'd the cloud; 1e beer O 
As like herſelf, as like ebuld ben:: 
So like; chat could not I or you K W 7 
Which was the cloud, and which was Juno 
Thus dreſs, $he ſent it to the villain 5 
To let him act his wicked will on, 
Then laugh'd at the poor fool aloud, e 
Who for a goddeis graſp'd a cloud: | 
This, you will ſay, was well done on her, 
T*expoſe the tempter of her honour — 
But more of him you need not ears . 
only to Strephon lend an ear. | | 
He never entertain?d one FI bas bur oC 
With which a goddefs could find fault; 
85 


22 * 
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His ſpotleſs. love might be forgiyven 
By every ſaing in earth and heaven! 
Juno herſelf, though nice and haught yx 
Would not have judg'd bis paſſion naughty. 
All this Chlorinda's ſelf confeſs d. 
And own'd, his flame was pure and chaſte, 0 
Read, what his teeming Muſe wah, He 3-8; 
And prais'd it far beyond his worth, { fion . 10 
Mildly receiv'd his fond addtefs, | ab<bbdy 5 10. $i 
And only blam'd his Jove?s exceſs: .. ming en bas. 
Yet she, ſo good, ſo ſweet, ſo. ſmili 2 „ 56 ho Ny 
So full of truth, fo; unbeguilinz, odo d 
One way or other Kill, fevie?ds % sf; Sod; ih 
To let him ſee, he Was deſpis d, Aste An af. 
And when he > plum d, and grew, moſt proud. 


8 — was a vapour « all a cloud. 7 .. i; 
of | a e 132 "of 2 N Alſop. 
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on cenein Raſinrals 10 de 16! 


17 2 nat fo 148 © 


5 So rude and tuteezeſb ee n »H 


The weary Wiener Wiege Sit 10% 


Tis not th' Arcadian swain that plays, 
But 'tis kit herds , that low — 37 Sviy i 
N . . | Paton 


T 
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written = AR in the Perſic Language. 
ee e n e mutt 0 48 7101 


lem bro HAT 948 gn A 90 
by mortal — ben e breng EAA 

Or friendshiy/a;pifts beſtow,.! nem bodoioiy wo 
Wilt thou to. 1 Ar bur 


To an wok? lid wives gaib: 1159 


. 


Ian Borns; e ms on. 
„volume z1toqt neigte vir 
Tis cog, a to various ends DA 
he human Jlot;diſpoſe, , eb #totigqiues 18d iO 
Around the plant aſſiſting friends uon, v g5 pil 


Or heap avenging foes, - v. insn J fianis't - 


| best uy FUN ary ist om 10. 
bY 3 Aab Ait! 1 3; 2 79010 111 1141 


Not foo: the wh the.deaths proceed, 1H n 10 


But from the ar : b & n a9 7 
e archer:s, gkill Keb dairy pt. and 


ws 4 


5 
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Who lends che chirſty shaft its ſpeed) 
And gives it ſtrength to kill. 


Wr ; 5 5 | 
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or his ey 8 birth- day. 


8 7 » L : p . 
n e ee FOES TELLS 


Driven out from 1 n's fete domes , 
On earth inſatiate Diſcord roams, 


And ſpreads her careful influence _ LETTCE 


2 5 ry. 


On wretched man FR Jar on drm (4 


2 


1 +11 


Corroding every Mik. and sharp'ning every eure. 


Hence, demon, hence! in tenfold night 
Thy Stygian ſpells employ , 
Nor with thy prefence' blaſt the light el 


oft that auſpicious day, ieh Britain gives to 107 


But come, thou ſofter deity; i 5 7 7 
Faireſt Unanimit! ) ig. 1994 £59: 


(Not more fair the * k 7" 101 8 
Bright Aurora's glowing ſteeds, 
Or on Heſper's 


ont that shine 7% or] oy © 
When the garish day deflines)”” © gf} mont io 
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Bring thy uſual train along, „ 
Feſtive dance and choral ſong, A 
Loofe- rob'd. ſport, from folly free, - ; 
And mirth, chaſtis'd by decency! 0 
Enough of war the penſive Muſe I ſang, 
Enough of $laughter- trembled on her. nn 1 
Fairer proſpects let ber bring ði worndt 
Than hoſtile fields and ſcenes of hlood. | 
If happier hours are on the wing, 
Wherefore damp. the. coming: n 
If again our tears muſt fav 60 
Why foreſtal the future woet. 
Bright - ey'd Hope, thy pleaſing power | 
. Gilds at leaſt the preſent hour, " Db bears, 
Every anxious thought begun, w 
Dreſſes every face in ſmiles 4 
Nor lets one tranſient cloud the bliſs 3 
Of that auſpicious day, which Britain gives to joy. 


— — Ab. 2 * „ r 


On the death er Sir Albertus and a Lady 
| hs Morton. | 


H. firſt deceas'd: she for a little try'd, 
To 1 without him, nnd it not, and dd. 
: 2 | "Wotton. kl 
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to a young Gentleman on. his ü 
Eton - ſchool. 
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Since now a nobler ſcene awakes 107 care, 

Since manhood dawing to fair Granta's towers, 
Where once in life's gay fpring 1 loved to roam, 
Invites they willing ſteps, accept, dear youth, 
This parting ſtrain! accept the fervent prayer 

Of him, who loves thee with a paſſion pure, e 
As ever friendship drop'd- in human heart, 

The prayer, that he, who guides the hand of youth 


Thro? all the puzzled and perplexed round © 
Of life's meandring path, upon thy head 
May thower down every bleſſing, every joy, 10 
Which health, uhich virtue and rn ame can 
n diadtaioic) 


Yet think not, I will deign to flatter thee 
Shall he, the guardian of thy faith and truth, 
The guide, the pilot-of thy tender years » 4s 
Teach thy young heart, to feel a ſpurious glow 
At undeſerved praiſe ? Perish the: slave, 

Whoſe venal breath in youth's unpradis'd ear. 
Pours poiſon'd flattery, and corrupts the ſoul 
With vain conceit, whoſe baſe ungenerous art 
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Fawns on the vice, which ſome with Honeſt hand 
Have torn for ever from the bleeding breaſt! 
Say , gentle youth, remember'ſt theü the day, 
When o'er thy tender shoulders firſt I hung 
The golden lyre, and taught thy trembling hand, 
To touch th? according ſtrings? From the bleſt hour 7 
I've ſeen thee panting up the hill of fame: vt 
Thy little Heart beat high with | honeſt praiſe, 
Thy cheek was flush'd, and oft thy ſparkling ye” 
Shot flames of young ambition. Never quench | 
That generous ardour in thy virtuous breaſt!” i ne 
sweet is the concord of harmonious ſounds „n e 
When the ſoft lute' or pealing organ ſtrikes 
The well - attemper'd ear: ſweet is the breath” 
Of honeſt love, when nymph and gentle Twas 
Waft ſighs alternate to each others h&art. 
But nor the concord of harmonious founds, 
When the my" Jute 19h pealing 0 gan ſtrikes e 
The well - attemper'd ear, nor the ſweet breath 
Of honeſt love, when nymph and gentle ſwain 
Waft ſighs alternate to each others heart, | | ; 
So charm with ravishment the raptured ſenſe, © 
As does the voice of well - deſerv*d'report 
Strike with ſweet melody the conſcious ſoul. 
On every obje# thro” the giddy world, 
| Which fashion to thy dazzled eye preſents, 8 


Nen 


Fresh is the gloſs of newneſs. Lock, dear youth, 


O look, but not admire o let not theſe 
Raſe from thy noble heart the fair records, 
Which youth and education planted there! 2 

Let not affection full impetuous tide, 1 

Which riots. in thy generous breaſt, be check'd 
By ſelfish cares, nor let the idle jeers 

Of laughing fools make thee forget thyſelf! 
When didſt thou hear a tender tale of woe, 

And feel thy heart at reſt? have I not ſeen 

In thy ſwoln eye the tear of ſympathy,  —» 
The milk of human kindneſs? When didſt thou, 
With envy rankling „ bear a rival prais*d? 


When didft thou, slight the . wretched ?. when as 


Wis Fog ſpiſe 
The modeſt buwble ſit of poverty? 
Theſe virtues Mill be thine! nor ever learn, 
To look with cold eye on the charities 
Of brother or of parents! think on thoſe, 
Whoſe anxious. care thro? childhood's erer 
| | oF 8 


Bauſtain'd IP feeble Nous + Whoſe every wish 


Is waſted ftill to thee! remember thoſe, 
Even in thy heart while memory holds her ſeat, - 
And oft as to thy mind thou sbalt recall 


The 8 companions of thy earlieſt years, 
| Mates 
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Mates of thy ſport, and rivals in the firife + 
Of every generous art, nnn. me 1 i 7 


Ihe Fakeer, a Tale. 
A Fakeer (4 religious, well known in the Eaſt, 
Not much like a parſon, Rill leſs like a oy 
With no canting, no «ly jefuitical arts, Out 
Field - preaching, hypocriſy, learning, < or you 7 
By a happy refinement in mortification 
Grew the oracle, aint and the Pope of W 


But what did he do, this eſteem to aquire? 


Did he torture his head or his boſom r fire? 


Was his neck In a portable pillory cag'd 2 

Did he faſten” a chain to his leg or his waiſt? 

No, his holineſs roſe to his ſovereign piteh © 

By the merit of running long nails in- his breech. 
A wealthy young Indian, approaching the shrine, 

Thus in banter accoſts the ' prophetic divine: © 

This tribute aceept for your invreſt with Fo, . 

Whom with t torture you ſerve. „and whoſe will you 

| muſt know. 


Retzer's Choice, Vol. V., 1 
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Fo your ſuppliant diſcloſe; his immortal degree: 
Tell me, which of heaven is alloted for me. 
3 \ 44 - "FAKEER. 


5 — 


Let me firſt know your merits, 


INDIAN. 
| I ſtrive, to be juſt, 
To be true to my friend, to my wife, to my truſt: 
In religion 1 duly obſerve every form; | 
With an heart to my country, devoted and warm: 
I give to the nn lend to the rich — 
n | 
But how many nails do you run in your breech? . 
| ; JJ 
With ſubmiſſion I ſpeak to your Rev v'rence's tail: 
But mine has no gase for a ten - ae, Fe; 
ns en e e 
well! In pray to our prophet, and get you. prefer'd, 
4, Though no farther expect than to heaven .the third; 
With me in the thirtieth your, ſeat to obtain, 
You muſt qualify duly with hunger and lar, 


1 


F 
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* 


en RMA. 
5 Wich you in 1 thirtieth! you nden rogue! 
Can ſuch vretches | as you give to madneſs a vogue? 
| Though the prieſthood of Fo on the vulgar, impoſe , 
By ſquinting whole years at the end of their noſe, 


Though with cruel devices of mortification | s 


\ | „ , tr > 


They adore a vain idol of modern creation 
Does the God of the heav'ns ſuch a ſervice direkt 3 
can his mercy approve a ſelf - punishing ſe&? ? 
Will his wisdom be won with chains and 0 | 
Ainet bv Me nails, dk W 
Or e'er look for his rites in your noſes and tails? 
Come along to my houſe, and theſe penances leave, 
Give your belly'a feaſt, and your breech a reprieve! 
This reas'ning unhing'd each fanatical notion, 
And ſtagger'd our ſaint in his cha'r of promotion. 
At length with reluctance he roſe from his ſeat, 
And reſigning his nails and his fame, for retreat, 
Two weeks his new life he admir'd and enjoy'd: 
The third he with plenty and quiet was cloy*d. 
To live undiſtinguish'd, to him was the pain, 
An exiſtence. unnotic'd he could not ſuſtain. 


In retirement he ſigh'd for the fame - giving chair, 
For the crowd, to admire. him, to rev'rence and 
* Bang: 75 


No endearments of * <a eaſe- could prevail $7 
He the ſaintship reſum'd, and new larded his tail. 

Our Fakeer repreſents all the vot' ries of fame; 
Their ideas, their means and their end is the ſame: 
The ſportsman, the buck, all the heroes of vice, 
With their gallantry, lewdneſs, the bottle and dice, 
The poets, the erities , the nene | + 

1 2 
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The courtier, the patriot, all politicians, 

The ſtatesman, begirt with th'importunate ring , 

(I had almoſt compleated my lift -with the king) 

All labour alike, to illuſtrate my tale, 

All tortur'd by. choice with tlvinviſible nail. 
NA Y 
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written in a” . s hol _ bock. 


P eruſe my leaves through ev'ry tt 

And think, thou ſee'ſt my owner's heart, 4 
SerawI'd o'er with trifles thus, and quite” 
As hard, as ſenſeleſs and as light, 

Expos'd to every coxcomb's eyes, 
But hid with caution' from the wiſe. 

Here you may read: dear charming ſaint, - 
Beneath a new receipt for paint „ ig 
Here in beau - ſpelling : txu tel deth, 

There in her own: far an el breth, 

Here: lovely War pronounce my doom, 
There: a ſaſe way, to uſe rent th 4 
Here a page, fill'd with billet - doux, 


on th' other ſide: laid out for shoes, R; 
Madam, I die without your grace, 8 
Item : : for half a yard of lace. 1 SLY 
Who, that had wit, would place Ader, 44 
For ev'ry peeping fop to Jeer, e 

In pow 1 of ſpittle and a elout, | 
Whene'er he pleaſe, to blot it out, „ 
And then „ to heighten the- aisgrace, 8 1 5 | 5 * + 
Clap his own nonſenſe in the place , 1 
Whoe?er expects, to hold his part | 
In ſuch a book and ſuch a. acts N 5 3 
If he be wealthy and a fool, 1 6 1 n 
. Is in all points the fitteſt tool, 7 i 4 4 : 1 
Of whom it may be juſtly ſaid, 8 1 FR 855 ; 2 - 
He's a gold - pencil, Ya vith 1 ens. 
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Solima an Arabian Eclogue. * ** , 


1 2 5 2 of 
2 e * . 4 : KK 16. # 5 . 1 2g. 8 1 
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Ye maids of Aden, hear a loftier tale , ,” 

Than e'er was "ſung in meadow, heh or x dale! 

The ſmiles of Abelah and Maia's eyes, © 

Where beauty plays , and love in Slumber lies, . 

The fragrant hyacinths of Azza's hair, | ry 

That wanton with the laughing ſummer - air, 

Love - tinctur'd cheeks 1 whence roſes Teek thei 
as bloom, 5 

And lips, from which the Zephyr ſteals perfume, | 

Invite no more the wild unpolish'd . 

But fly like dreams before the morning - ray. 

Then farewell, love! a nd farewell, youthful fires! | 

A nobler warnith my kindled breaſt inſpires.” i 2 

Far bolder notes the liſtning wood shall fill : : 

Flow ſmooth, ye riv'lets, and ye gales, be till! 

; See yon fair groves, that o'er Amana riſe, 

And with their ſpicy breath embalm the skies, 

Where ev'ry breeze sheds incenſe o'er the vales, 

And ev'ry shrub the ſcent of mus k exhales! 

See through yon op'ning glade a glitt'ring ſcene, 

Lawns ever gay, and meadows ever green! 


(#) Poems, conſiſting chiefly of translations from the Akia- 
tik languages. London, 1777. 8vo. | 
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| Then ask the groves, and ask the vocal bow'rs ; 
Who deck'd their fpiry tops Witch blooming" flow'rs ; 
MW Taught the blue ſtream o'er faudy vales to flow, - 
And the brown wild with 1ivelisſt bués to glow # 
„%) Fair Solimal the hills and dales will fing , 
Fair Sollima! the diſtant echoes ring Ü 
But not With idle shows of vain' delight. 
To charm the ſoul; or to begulle the fight, 
At noon on banks of pleaſure to repoſe, *. 
Where bloom intwin'd the Lilly, pink and roſe * «in AA. 
Not in proud piles to heap the nightly feaſt, "7 wh, 
Till morn wich pearls his deed the glowing Eaſt ; 
Ah! not fot" this she taught thoſe bow'rs to Tiſe, 
| And bade all Eden ſpring before our eye: 
Far other thöughts her Heav'nly mind emplouyy. 
(Hence, empty pride! and benoe, deluftbe joy ))) 
To cheer with ſweet A ne 3 ot | 
To lull the weary on the couch of 'feft3*? © 2 
To warm the tratꝰler „ numb'd Wich Winter's —_— 12 
The young to . to ſux 5 rt the ld, 7) uον⅜ E 
0 ſad. bar weak- protect; Hes v12 
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The poor to, shelter, and the loſt dire... 
. Theſe are her cares, and this her glorious, task: 
Can heav'n. a nobler give, or mortals ask? | 
Come to, theſe groves and this life - - breaching 
slades, | 2 


«2 4 
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Ye friendleſs orphans, and ye dow'rleſs maids! 
With eager haſte your. mournful manſions leave 7 
| Ye weak, that tremble, and ve ſick, that grieve! 
Here shall ſoft. tents, o'er flow ry lawns , diſplay'd, 
At night. defend you, and at noon o 'ershade *' 3 
Here roſy, health the ſweets of life will show“ 2 0 
And new delig ahts beguile. each varied, hour. 
Mourns there a widow, bath' d in ftreaming years? | ; 
Stoops there a fire, beneath the weight of years F 
Weeps there a maid, in pining ſadneſs left, 10 % 12 
Of fondling, parents and of hope bereft 2 
To Solima their ſorrows they bewail,, . 449 1951 
To Solima they. pour their plaintive tale. "nu 15 
She hears „and radiant as the ſtar of day n 
Through the thick foreſt wins her eaſy way: 
she asks, What cares the joyleſs train/appreſs 
What ſickneſs waſtes them „ or what wants * 
And as they mourn, she ſteals a tender ſich, 
Whilſt all her foul Gts melting in her. eye, 
Then, with a ſmile che healing balm,beſtows,, ..., - 
And sheds a tear of pity o'er their! woes, offs 20 


Which, as it drops, { ſome ſoft · eyed 1 bears, 
Transform'd to pearl, and in his boſom wears. 
When child with fear, the trembling pilgrim roves 
Through pathleſs deſerts and through tangled groves, 
Where mantling darkneſs ſpreads her dragon- wing, 

And birds of death their fatal dirges ling, 
While vapours pale a dreadful glimm' ring caſt, 
And thrilling horror howls in every blaſt. 
She chears his gloom with ſtreams of burſting light, | 
By day a ſun, a beaming moon by night, 
Parts through the quiv'ring shades her heaynly ray, 
And ſpreads. with riſing flow'rs his ſolitary way. 

en for i : in show'rs of Api | 

, 58 3 . 1 Fa shed 1 21 y + 1 
Tour müdeſt flor o'er. 8 fayaur'd. 1 bs at 
Long MAN, her name, which diſtant climes chat 

op RS SE praiſe . 

Live i in our ain: and bloſſom in our lays , 
And like an od'rous plant, whoſe blushing flow'r 
Paints ev'ry dale, „ and ſweetens. ev ry bow'r, 
Born to the skies in clouds. of foft perfume, 
For ever flourish , and for ever bloom! 
Theſe grateful ſongs , ye maids. and youths, „ renew; 
While fresh- - blown vi'lets. drink the pearly dew, | 
O'er Azib's banks while love 10 rn damſels rove, 1 | * 
| 1 sales of fragrance breathe from Hoger 8 rove! 


Ts 


80 ng oe the” Youth , , ns” tweety 's wirbled 


* .  ſrains | 


Sooth'd with his lay, the ravish'd air was calm, 
The winds ſcarce whiſper'd o'er the waving baum, 


The camels bounded: ober the flow'ry lawn, 

Like the fwift oftrich or the ſportful fawn, 
Their ſilken bands the liſtning roſe - buds rent, 
And twin'd their bioffoms round his vocal — 
He ſung, till on the bank the moonlight AMept, 
And cloſing flow 'rs beneath the night-dew-wept, 
Then ceas'd, and slumber'd in the lap of reſt, 
Tin che shrill lark had left his low built neſt. 5 


Now haſtes the ſwain, to tune his rapt'rous tales 
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In « other meadows and in other vales,” 
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Wich a me white prefont,, may thy tovely cy 
Be never turn'd upon this golden toy: l . 
Think, every pleaſing hour too ſwiftly flies L R 2 
And meaſure time by joy, ſucceeding joy) 
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But when the cares, that interrupt our bliſs; 
Io me not always will thy ſight allow, , 
Then oft with kind impatience look on this 


Then every minute count, as I do'now! mt! 
rx * * 8 
©: 110 2 581 1 $7243 n 

a 8 N 1 912 Fe 7 8 i a : " 

; #4 ö a 5 75 92 2 NY ies 55 Ou 7 : * K 
P Iain I FTTH ; 
” \ \ 5 
As Paphian Venus th'other day . SIO 


Invited all the gods to tej, ON Om 5 
Her maids of honour, the eee Ru een LEA 
Attending duly in their places, | es 199 ot 2047 

Their godships gave a dees to us. 5 
As we at butt'rings he re on earth. Hom 24 

Minerva in her uſual way e 2 you 7 

Rallied the daughter of the ſa. 
Madam, ſaid she, your lov'd reſort, : 
The city, where you hold your court, 

Is lately fallen From its duty, Nas 
And triumphs more in wit, than beauty; 9 
For here, she cried; ſee here a poem 


Tis Dalſton's, you, Apollo, know bim. 0 | * 


* 
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Little perſuaſion", ſure, invites 
Pallas, to read; what Dalſton writes 
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Nay, 1 have heard, that in Parnaſſus . -. 

For truth a current whiſper paſſes, 

That Dalſton ſometimes has been known, 

To publish her works as his own. 

| Minerva read, and every er 

Approv'd — J. ove gave the critic nod: 

Apollo and the ſacred Nine 

Were charm'd „and ſmil'd at every line, 

And Mars. who little underſtood 's ES 

Swore,, d—n him, if it was not good: 

venus alone ſat all the While 

Silent, nor deign'd a ſingle ſmile. . 

All were furpriz' d: ſome thought her _—_— \ 

Not ſo her confident, ſquire Cupid; 

For well the little rogue diſcern'd, 

At what his mother was concetn' d, 

Yet not a word the urchin ſaid, : | 

But hid in Hebe's lap his head. 1 6c 

At length the riſing choler broke 

From Venus? lips, — and thus she : | 
That poetry ſo cram'd with wit, 

Minerva, should your palate hit,. 

I wonder not, nor that ſome prudes 

(For ſuch there are above the clouds) 

Should wish the prize of beauty torn 

From her, they view with envious ſcorn. | 


Me poets never pleaſe, but when 
Juſtice and truth direct their pen. NE 
This Dalſton = formerly I've known him: 
Henceforth for ever I diſown him;' 
For Homer's wit shall I deſpiſfſe 

In him, who writes with Homer's eyes.” 2 
A poem on the faireſt fair 1 
At Bath, and Betty's name not there! 
Hath not this poet ſeen” thoſe glances; 
In which my wicked urchin dances? 
Nor that dear dimple „ Where he treats - 

Himſelf with all Arabia's ſweets, 

In whoſe ſoft down while he repoſes „ 

| Invain the lillies bloom, or roſes , 

To tempt him from a ſweeter bed 

Of fairer white or livelier red? - 

Hath he not ſeen, when ſome kind gale 

Has blown afide the cambric - veil, | 
That ſeat of paradiſe, where Jove''' SY 
Might pamper his almighty love? 
Our milky way leſs fair does shew: |. 
There ſummer's ſeen *twixt hills of ſnow. 
From her loy'd voice, when'er she ſpeaks, 
What ſoftneſs in each accent breaks! 
And when her dimpled ſmiles ariſe, e 191 
What ſweetneſs ſparkles in her eyes 
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Can I then bear, enrag'd she ſaid, _ 
Slights, offer'd to my ſav'rite maid, i ns 
The nymph, whom I eee to be 
The repreſentative of me? 

The goddeſs ceas'd 3 gods all bow'd, 4 
Nor one the wicked bard avow'd, . 
Who, while in beauty' Ch b 
Dar'd beauty's goddeſs to omit; 

For now their godships recollected, 7p ; 
Twas Venus” ſelf, he had neglected, - 
Who in her vilits to this. place 

Had ſtill worn Betty Dalſton's face. Tn 
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Has Dorothea li eg 'when mortals made A 
Choice of their deities,” this ſacred shade 

Had held an altar to her pow'r, that gave 

The peace and glory, which theſs alleys have, 
Embroider'd ſo with flowers, where she flood, 
That it became a garden of a wood. 

Her preſence has fuch more than human grace, 4: 
That it can civilize the rudeſt place, © 
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And beauty too, and order can A / | 
Where nature ne*er intended it, nor art, | 
The plants acknowledge this, and her admire 
No leſs, than thoſe of old did Orpheus? lyre: | 
If she fit down, with tops all tow'rds her bow'd. 
The, round about her into arbours crowd, | 
Or if she walk, in eyen ranks they tand, | 
Like ſome well- marshall'd and obſequious band. 
Amphion ſo made ſtones and timber leap 
Into fair figures from a confus'd heap . 
And in the ſymmetry of. her parts is found 
A power, like that of harmony in ſound. | 
Ye lofty beeches . tell this matchleſs dame, 
- That; IE together ye fed all one flame , 
| It could not. equalize the hundredth part, 
Of what her eyes have kindled in my heart! — 
Go, boy , and carve this paſſion on che bark 
Of yonder tree, which ſtands the facred mark 
of noble Sidney's birth , when ſuch benign, RY 
Such more than mortal - - making ſtars did shine, | 
That there they cannot but for ever prove 
The monument and pledge of humble love, 


His humble loves whoſe hope Shall ne 'er riſe higher, | 


Than for a pardon, that he dares admire. oy 
| Waller, 
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O ye, th' illuſtrious few, whoſe boſoms glow 
Wich valour, magnanimity and all 
The kindred virtues, that impower the ſoul , 
To combat perils, to atchieve exploits 
Of hardy enterprize, and in behalf 
Of freedom and your country to deſpiſe - | 
Death and the horrors of the grave, o' tread ” 
With reverence here; for a congenial fpirit g 
Inform'd theſe holy ashes. Gallant Wolfe, 
In early prime who conquer?d, and expir'd 
Exulting in the arms of conqueſt, here | 
Bequeaths his fame to Britain, to adorn 
Her annals, and incite her valiant race, ; 
| To perſevere in virtue. If your hearts 5 
Throb, and are fill'd with ardour , and if tears 
Of generous ſympathy deſcend, rejoice! | 
Preſerve th'i impreſſion, and be well afur'd, 
That ye have virtues, that deſerve renown! 


Go, cherish them, and gain , what ye deſerve! 


Chloe's | 


e unknown Likeneſs. 
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"Tis well, I do not know ye. 
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80 much my Chloe I 3 
I bow me to her shade. 


If idol -Wworship be a fault 
Have merey, Love, on A 
Chloe's the goddeſs of mV thought, 1 0 
e e „ 8 
Ste mera dne bi ome? 
em Ni rod ee ed 


Though he mach. nn le 21 L 

And more demand the, view,, . 19 ito; vu 
We wonder at the mimic ligtt, | 

But only feel the true. 
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Forgive me % fait refleged, shade, 
N 4 That I ſuppreſs this flame; 
Who can purſue th' idenl maid, 


ui gate T6 
Bleſs'd in the real dame? 
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on, ton. ob 1 lle ei- 
Conſult your mind, conſult your glaſs, 
Fach charm of ſenſe and youth! 
Then own, who changes, is an | w_ ente 15% 


Nor wonder at my truth. 36m 12h ci 10 
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Leave the reſt to hër and "Ot 2 1guod * 
Some Kind planet from abuve 
May perhaps her pity move. 
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Fed Lovers on rates 311 fguod 
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Why, oh, why should I m_—_ 
merey's 8 picur'd in her eye; 
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If she once vouchfafé to hear, 
Welcome hope, and welcome fear! 

| She's? too good, to let me die: 
Why, oh, why should 1 deſpair? 
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Ode on the ed a chinese | 
mg, beloginly W — Lincoln - 
| a Ions 4 college, Oxford. ha 
£03415} 93; bande PCS 
W — the eruel . of death. 1 
Untimely ftops Aa fav*rite's breath, „ Herne 10, 
Muſes in plaintive numbers tell, | 
How lov'd he liv'd'— how mourn'd he fell. — 
Catullus wail'd his ſparrow's fate, 
And Gray immortaliz di his cat. 5 


Thrice tuneful bards! could I but chime ſo, . N 
My Goat „my hone, Quart, should u ever. 


lan ns ue | u h. 4. 

„ 28 e 5 Tails 5 12 4 . ot 
How, weak is all eee Ew Ale ako) 
T'avert the death devoted hour! Aid e bas 
Nor can a shape or beauty ſave 
From the ſure conqueſt. of, the ser 
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Invain the butler chöloeſt care, ond gie 21 

The maſter's wish, the barſar's pray'e! + barons 
For when life's lengthen'd to its A WT 

China itſelf muſt fall as well as man.. 
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Can 1 forget, how oft my Ouaft | 
Has ſooth'd my care, and warm'd ny heart? 
When 'barly lent its balmy aid, 00 0 
And all its liquid charms diſplay'd 921 20 ; PLA 
When orange and the nut- broun toaſt 
Swam mantling round the ſpicy coaſt, 
The pleaſing depth I view'd with ſparking eyes, 


Nor envy*d Four the neQur of the skles. 
% erodmun 5 ntalg nf esmIN 
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Tube ſide -board on that fatat da:, 
When you in glitt ring rulns lap. 
Mourn'd at thy 16fs. — In susslins tons 9100 
„ Devanters pouted out their nioan {ll «776419 716 
A dimneſs hung on every glaſs — 
| Joe *) wonder'd, what the mattef was. 
| Corks ſelf - oontracted freed the frantié oy 
And "rag tactkards ogg a tear, == 1 


| $ IF 17122 2 25 8 9 22 * 6 
5 The ONLY Fl 


* 2 : , 
\ 7 
4a Yi | » I 


Where are the flow'ry Wraths „that bound 
In roſy rings thy chaplets round ? 
The azure ſtars, whoſe Elitt'ring rays. 
Promis'd 2 happler length of days? 
The trees, that on thy horder grew, 
And bloſſom'd with eternal blue? 523 
Trees, ſtars and flow'rs are ſcatter'd on Pepe Keg 
And all thy brittle beauties, are no mores, — 


Had'ſt thou been form'd of coarſer earth, 

Had Nottingham but giv'n thee birth, 

Or had the variegated. ſide b e 

Of Stafford s ſable hue been FROG 

Thy ſtately fabric had heen ſound, 

Tho? tables tumbled on the een ot | 
The fineſt mould the ſooneſt will Sn + 206" tout 
Hear this „ve fair; for you yourſelyes are clay, 
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On ſeeing. the Figure of Death in = 


dream. i 
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. — death, thy lifted ſpear ey 9 
Nor vaunt thee, king of terrors, m_ 
| Shorn of thy firſt envenom'd King, id DF 
Vain are all terrors , thou cant bring: t 28517 
Smite, monſter, ſmite, nor ſpare thy deepeſt wound 
From Jeſse's root our ſovereign balm is found. 
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When oft the ER wide W 1 b 


Coeval darkneſs fway'd with thee, any 
Creation shrunk beneath thy frown, © 
| And horror mark'd thy ebon - crown, 
_ Thoſe, downeaſt kingdoms” whelm'd in ruins lie, 

| Smote by the bels dar- hint kon on high; | 
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Tho? , clad in veſture of affright , 
Thou prowyſt beneath the pall of night, 
Thy famish'd form doth quash alarm, 
Unpoiſe that daring, ſtrengthleſs arm, 
Bow thy diminish'd head — ftern tyrant, flee; 
For thou art ſwallow'd up in victory. 
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Sweet mercy, hath her, 4 un ph. shown, 
Thy darken'd hoſt of fear o'er - thrown : 
Now to behold. thee,. vanquish'd ayes 4/4. 1 


No power's left beyond the grave, 
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We greet thee kind ! Ir wonderous friendship chis! 
Welcome, good herald! — to announce-gur, blitz. 
FF Harington. ** 
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The vie and t the Mouse. 
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| Tio a Mouſe ſayg a Miſer, „my dear little Mauſs. 
Pray, what may you-pleaſe for to want in my houſe. 2*⁰ 
Says the Mouſe ” : 257 Mr. e 5 pray 9 F keep N ourſelf 
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You are fafe 1 in your. We bp your parſe, and vour 
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A lodging I want, Ws even you may afford, NP 


* 
* 


But none would come here to beg, borrow 2 or 7 


board. 
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Say, my Celinda, if thy ſoul dtvines 
What ardent purpoſe breathes the following lines, 
Does not the lover and his verſe proclagm % 
The ide meſffage of a well-known flame? 
Or has not yet the fair her power ſurvey'd, 
And in my conduct read the waſte, she made? 
(When ſmooth diſcretion from the helm with - drew, 
And youth's unguarded follies blaz'd anew) 
| Mark'd the fond wish, and met the riling fires, 
Something beyond what cool reſpe@ Inſpires, 
Beyond-the even pulſe, that juſt admires? ”_ 
Have I not loy'd in terms, more clear = Os 
Than all; I ever ſaid, or ever fung? 13 01 
Has the ſ6ft ſigh no meffage to impart . 
And love no language nearer to the heart? 
| In beauty's triumphs tho? we bow to you, 
Some share of glory is our ſex's due. 
The nymph , for whom no well - bred lover ſighs 7 
No ſword - knot quarrels, -and no garter ayes, 
That only tearns the lightnings of her face 
| From the ſpread eanvaſs or unconſcious glaſs, 
Iuſt shares conditions with the cloyfter'd fair, 
Who waſte an angel's bloom in work and prayer, 
Whoſe uſeleſs eyes the dask af life forſake , | 


a 4 ; 
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And oth are employ'd, to weep an ROT VET] _ 
'Tis yours, in ſoft engagements! 10'Nibell'? $7; 
Tis ours, to lend them life by 8 Lak 
Embalm'd by-vows, gay beauty never dies, 
And lovers“ incenſe wafts it to the skies. 
Vet let the faireſt of her ſex beware! 
Hear the ſoft whifper, but ſuſpe& the ſhare! » ef © 
Check the fond heart, that offers but to glo- 
At the fool's incenſe” or the coxcomb's vo-w-m » 
Leſt ſorrowing loves the fatal waſte lament, 
And grudge the lavish "beauties, they had lent} | - 
Perhaps betray'd (forgive a lover's fears) 
To lace, to folly, impotence or years 
Some taſteleſs rival shall thoſe beauties bless, Mö 
That never lov'd, like Damon, to exceſs. - , 
| Invain for him has love thoſe luſtres shed. 
Weav'd the ſoft treſſes, and the forehead ſpread. ,- 
With gay delight enrich'd the damask cheek, 
And turn'd the column of the marble neck, 
He feels his boſom with no raptures ſwell , 7691 
Nor hears the muſick, which thy dne 
To all, that wit and beauty can endear, but pal f 
Lifts the fool's eye, and turns the adder's ear. 
or oh! imagine, that thy falſe- one * My 
To light forbidden fires at other eyes, | 
Pnaw'd by beauty, unreftrain'd by shame; 
vs -- 


Wich guilty damſels shares a vulgar flame, 
Brings cold indifference to thy vidow'd bed, 
And ſtarves, where love has all his plenty er ** 
Then all 10 late (neglected, laath'd, betray' d,) 

| To call the ſexs ſoftneſs to thy aid; 

| Thine, nor thy-ſex's ſoftneſs well can bear | 
The curle of pity from the happier faire. 
Unmiſs'd at balls, and at the ring forgot, 

Slow waſting nights and ſilent tears her lot, 1 

The ſcorn'd unnoted beauty blooms invain, 

And wants the laſt ſad refuge to complain. 

In ſuch an hour — shall loſt ideas join, 
And raiſe the image of a love „like mine? : 
When cold reflexion lifts to fatal view, wet 
Whoſe heart you weep for, and whoſe bled. for you, 
And the juſt ſcale, by pitying-loves upborn, 4 

Weighs Damon's fondneſs with the husband's ſcorn, - 
Then for that awful fear one ſigh may break, 
| Which cheek'd my paſſion, when I died to ſpeak, 
One tear, in many dropt for his neglect, 6 
Chide the cold diſtance of my dumb reſpect: 

Then could thy wish, did yows permit, remove 
The fool of nature for the fool of love! 

ä When age her hoary livery shall have ſpread ' 

Thoſe lilies faded, and thoſe roſes shed, 

Or, oh! more fatal yet! when forward care 
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Lays waſte the bloom, that age roxio . 
Then shall thy lover, whoſe unwearied ee 
Now thinks it rapture, but to gaze and ſighß, 
Ask, where the, thouſand: loves and graces hung, 
That shap'd his manners, and that ſmgoth'd his font, 
Shall wonder, that his ſoul could eber forget 
All , that the ſober world calls grave or great, 
Ambition, buſineſs, books and friends 1 
And, next to love, the beſt of paſſions, fame. 
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An Invocation to o Poverty. 


On , Wes of pale collfiagaries hue! | 
If thou delight'ſt, to haunt me ftill in view, . 
If ſtill thy preſence muſt my ſteps attend, 

At leaft continue, as thou art — my friend! 

When Scotch example bids me be unjuſt, 

Falſe to my word — or faithleſs to my tuft, 

Bid me the baneful error quickly ſee,” IF 

And shun the world, to find repoſe with thee! 
When vice to wealth would turn my rapes e, * 

or int'reſt shut my ear to ſorrow's cry, © Wy, 
Or courtier's cuſtom would my reaſon bend, INS 


My ſoe to flatter, — or deſert my friend, 
Oppoſe, kind Poverty, thy temper'd shield. 
And beur me off unvanquish'd from the field! _ 

If giddy Fortune er return again 

Wich all her idle, reſtleſs, wanton train þ* qe; 5 
Her magic glaſs should falſe Ambition _ endes 
Or Av'riee bid me, put my truſt in gold, 
To my relief, thou virtuous goddeſs, haſte, 

| And with thee bring thy daughters ever chaſte, 
Health, Liberty and Wisdom, ſiſters bright, 
Whoſe charms can make the worſt condition light, 
Beneath the hardeſt fate the mind can chear, 
Can heal affliction — and difarm deſpair, 
In chains, in torments pleaſure can bequeath, 


And dreſs in ſmiles the tyrant- hour of death! 


\ 


The Goat vichous, a beard, 


4 * * 


To certain, that har 10 0 n | 
Deſcend among the croud, like fashiong. 


Excuſe me then, if pride, canceit, 


(The manners of the fair and grest ) 


1 give to monkeys „ aſſes; dogs, Kid Bf 1 21801 H 
Fleas, owls goats, butterſſies and hogs. 5a „ i N 

I ſay, that theſe - -are proud, has ahem Fre 1311 
I never ſaid, they equal men. 366K 1 

A goat (as valty: as Saat os Peg 489 5162 

Affe cted ſingularit ... ro aft; 
Whene'er a ie Ws he eee 907 03 Nine 
He roll'd upon the' fragrant ground... 
And then with fond attention ſtood. bags 
Fix'd o'er his image in the floõdſd. = 
I hate my frowzy beard, he.eries't 15: 4, 167 
My youth is loſt in this disguiſe«, 101 SH zul AAN 
Did not the females know my vigou rr 
Well might they lothe this rev'rend/ COT rA 
Reſoly*d, to ſmooth his $haggy fac; 
He ſought the barher of the place. 1g Hi moddg? 
A flippant monkey, ſpruce! and fmarty ids ĩð Ln 
Hard by profeſs'd the dapper art. 
His pole with pewter baſons hung. #20m 9% On rA 
Black rotten teeth, in order trung lot ff 
Rang'd cups, chat in the window Rady es va 
Lin'd with red rags, to lock like blood. 
Did well his threefold trade explain, 3018 
Who shav'd , "row" n a Vein. 
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The goat he welcomes with an * Fromm 947 
And ſeats him in his wooden chair. © I S210 Fe W 7 3/1; 1] 
Mouth, Bols Ul check le- Ischer Aide; ji bo ; ts 14 
Licht, ſmooth and ſwift the razor glides. 1 1} 
2 hope your cuſtom, Sir, ſays pus. 15 %% 
Sure, never face was half ſo: ſnug. es) 2 { 
The goat impatient for applauſe + r 70 5915 
Swift to the neighb'ring Bill wWithdraws. 1 £ b on 5 
The shaggy people 'grinn'd and ſtat' d: 
Heighday! what's there'? Ander esd | 
Say 5 brother , whenee the dire disgrace ? 111 
What envious Hand has robb'4 our fade? 
When thus the fop with miles of fcofn: N 
Are beards by civil nations worn? + ay: don hid © 
Ev'n Muſcovites have mowed their ehins. 
Shall we, like formal capuch ins, Price 
Stubborn in pride, retain the mode, 9113 390 ot 5H | 
And bear about the” hairy load??? | 
Whene'er we through the village tray, Si019 d ba 1 
Are not we mock' dz alcng the way ß | 
Inſulted with loud: ghouts of-fcorn ,:! 438 2) 0923627 tots I 
By boys our beards difgrac'd and-torn'?”, 7 "oe: bans 7 
Were you no more with goats to . „ bai 
Brother „I grant you reaſon well, ff td 
| Replies a bearded chief. Beſide, 1, 8 
Tf boys can mortify thy pride, | | 
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How wilt thou ſtand the ridicule i} HOT Zac bub nging”) 
Of our whole flock , affected fool? to bnot Ste 
Coxcombs, eee a 1 L112 
To all mw eo racan are a one. © {3 Hoss Ot , en185 va 
og fl wen bro oy es iv 1 Gay; vH 
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With candor view theſe friendly lays, live tot e 
Nor, from the vles of gaming free; Di oh mot 
believe, the - fatire points at'thee, cody 19125} bluo' 
Who truth and worth betimes canſt prize, | 

Nor yet too ſprightly , to be wiſe, | 

But hear: this' tale of uucient time, d does 2000 
Nor think it Vain; thôugh told in rhyme 1 4e 451d i 


eD191005 o gfdeny Menvi 35 
(nsin nommes r iu 9 OJ e niot NT 
Elate wich wide: tended pow'r; 201 pt gtols, or 


Sworn rivals from the fatal hour, 8 5 ar 2 v ons 
an” rice and tech wich hoſtile art 52 Lech bal! * 


Contended long for woman's heart. N. on. 
She ſond of wealth nene oft STodsy 
Still shifted the capricio us ſmile : Rib „ e undo 05 
By turns, to each the heart was e p2 2ud 1 
Now bought with eaſe, and now with gold: 
'Scarce either graſp the ſov* reigti ſway 
When chance revers'd the profp*rous"aay. 
The doubtful ſtrife was fill renew'd, 
Each baffled oft 4 but ne'er ſubgy'd. | 
When Av'rice she we'd the Elitt'ring f prize 0 „ 
And hopes and fears began to Me 
Sloth shed on every buſy ſenſe — 14 
The gentle balm of indolence. . | 
When Sloth had ſcreen'd:with ar night . 
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x * 
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The ſoft P avilion of: delight, 324 AI 1b ain | 
Stern Av'rice with reproachſul W och mn 0% 8 
Would ſcatter woes dms: oh eil 
f*rF F 
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Thus ah by arne the realm controul d n rofl 
Which eee ee et., 11 aids 6 
At length unable to contend, + 
They join, to chuſe a common Ad. 

To cloſe in love- the long dobate;;., + 
Such love, as mutual fears great. 
A friend they choſe, a friend e both 1 ns 5% 1 


| ES es © 


I 


In Wisdom's awful robes array d, rea 16 1 by A 
She rules o'er polities and trade 
Aud, By the name of Cunning known 


Makes wealth and fame and pow'r her own... © 1 Be Nr, 
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In queſt of Cunning then they ee ne, 
Where twining boughs their shade unite; | 


For Cunning ever flies the light. 
At length through maze petplex'd with mane _ 


Through tracts confus'd and private e 

With finking hearts and weary feet 
They gain their fav'rite's dak retten?: 5 
There, watchful at the gate, ny" Tag Ha Bine za, | 
Suſpicion with her eyes behind, 8 

And wild Alarm, awaking, blows 

The trump , Re nen the r Arend 7 


22 NE * "7 De"; 775 1 : Nw n 4 
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The gueſts , well known, ſalute the guards 5 
The hundred gates are ſoon unbarr'd : 1 | ET oo 
Through half the gloomy cave they Siaſy: : 495} 1 
| Retzer”s Choice, Vol, V. i. X pe od 


And reach the wily queen's receſs „ mad gas 33 
The wily queen, diſturb'd. they view vs 
With ſchemes. to fy, though none 85 * nen 
And in perpetual care to hide, bo 


* 


What none will ever ſeek, par fav) 5 kun af 
„Great queen (they pray d), our feuds me 3. bas 
„And let us never more be os ene 
TI hour (she cries) your diſcord ends: 
„Henceforth be Sloth and Av'rice friends! 
„Henceforth, with equal pride 7 prepare 88 


* + > 


„To rule at once the captive fair!“ r 
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Th attentive pow'rs-in filence heard, Kanns! 
Nor utter'd, what they hop'd or fear -d, 
But ſearch'd invain the dark decree; gui . 
For Cunning loves obſcurity: xt aid) alen wv 
Nor would she ſoon, her laws ee 1 : . 17 
For Cunnig ever joys to pain. : | 


She then before their weattlag eyes 

Bid piles of painted paper riſe : 

„Search now theſe heaps, (she cries) here lind . 
5, Fit emblem of your pow'r combin'd!“ 5 

5 The —_ to Ay e 9 Save, EY 5 
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Who ſoon aeſery'd. her auning ·knave, 2 97 


And Sloth, ere Envy long could ne 37 xs 
With joyful eyes beheld a king. 0 of 


„rhef gifts (ſaid Cunning) beat away, 
„Sure engines of deſpotic ſway ! 
„Theſe charms diſpenſe o'er all the ball, 
„Secure, to rule, where'er they fall! 
„The love of cards let Sloth infaſe; ' 
„The love of money ſoon enſues 2? 
„The ſtrong deſire shall ne” er decay 3 3. 
„Who plays to win, shall win to play. . 
g „The breaſt, where love has plann'd his reigns, 3 
„Shall burn, unquench'd, with luft of gains, | 3 4 
„And all the charms, that wit can boaſt, | 5 
„In dreams of better luck be loſt, © . 


A neither innocent, n nor bey. * 3 ; . : 
The uſeleſs hours shall fleet away, | e 
While Time o'erleoks the trivial ſtrife, 

And, ſcoffing, shakes the ſands of life, 1 
Till the wan maid, whoſe early bloom i 9} 
X2 


The vigils of quadrille 'confutte, © 
Exhauſted by the pangs of play, 5 
To Sloth and Av'rice falls a prey. ae Uuty 
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on the death of a young Lady. 
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O from thy kindred early torn , #1 gt A 
And to thy grave untimely born, 3 


Vanished for ever from my view, KEW e $2660" 
Thou 22955 of my foul , adieu! | | 5 


Fair! with my firſt ideas twined, 
Thine image oft will meet my mind, 
And While remembrance brings you” near, 13 


Affection ſad * drop | a tear. E 
How oft does forrow bend he head „ e 
Before we axel among che dead! ER... 
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Scarce in the years of manly prime, * 
I've often wept the wregke of time. 
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What i tears badew _ Rr 


What deaths we ſuffer, ere we die . Py 
Our broken friendships--we deplore, - 


And loves. MY outh, that are n e n i wor! 
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No after- n eber can ruiſe 


17 3 : 


Th. endearments of our early A % | 
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And ne'er the heart ſuch fondneſs prove, 


7 * when it firſt mu to love. Fa 
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Inet; copied from Mr. Pope? Hand- 


writing on a ſcrap of paper. , 
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Thas our great 3 wit muſt wa lone of 
And ill can bear a-brother on the throne, 
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Can bear no-living brother on the throne, 
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Logan, 
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Wit has' its bigots, who can bear no jeſt. 
Who, to be ſav'd by one, muſt damn the reſt:: 
Wit is like faith by ſuch warm tools profeſt. 

Wits ftarve, as uſeleſs to a common - weal, 

While fools have places, „purely for their zeal. 
Some, who grow dull, religious ſtraight conimence, 
And gain in morals, what they loſe' in ſenſe. ' 
Now wits gain praiſe by copying other wits, 

| As one hog lives, on what another sh—. 

Would you your writings to ſome palates fit, 
Purge all your verſes from the ſin of witz 

For authors now are ſo conceited grown, 
a n no works, bit ra are Like their own, 
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As Chloe on "owt Todlit's o'er he N 

| She ſigh'd to the breeze, and made Colin her theme: 

r che ſtreum, * and eee the 
1: e 151 beeers,}. 042 If vii 

And the flowers FRO trait zhe ang for eaſe. 
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The ſtream it was fickle, and haſled away; 
It kiſs'd che fweet banks, but no longer could ſtay: 
Thangh nn , ee and faithlefs, Og 

| TD of $a fair, „ D 


RY 1 Colin, look in, and behold thyſelf 1 | 


„ 


The breeze, that ſo ſweet on its boſom did play, 
Now roſe to a tempeſt, and darken'd the day: 

As ſweet as the breeze, and as loud as the wind, 
Such Colin RY ' when angry, and colin, when kind. 


\ The flowers, han gather'd, ſo beantpons: and ſeat, 


Now fade on ber. boſom, and die at her feet: 
So fair in their bloom, and ſo foul in decay, 
duch Colin, when preſent, and Colin away. 


In rage and deſpair from the ground She aroſe, 
And from her the flowers ſo faded she throws: 
She weeps in the ſtream, and she ſighs to the 

wind, 
And reſolyes, to drive Colin out of her mind. 
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But what her reſolves, when. her Colin appear'd? 
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The flowers recover'd their beautiful hue: ! 
She found, he was kind, and believ'd, he 


true. 
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Inden to me fifth Volume, 
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on \ by Keate. ee i | * 5 5 3 
DxCvII. Song, by Shen ſtone. We 16 
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DXC VIII. Protogue, ** to the, Comedy: ny * 
0 many! go. het 18 
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